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CHAPTER L — 


` STARTLING NEWS—THe MASSACRE—THE STOLEN CHILDS 


HOWARD'S DESPATIR—THE OATH ON THE FIELD OF — 
MASSACRE. 3 


‘Time—The dawn of an August morning, years sud 
years ago. 

Place—-A forest glade in the far-western wilds. ۰ 
The balmy breeze of the Summer morn si 1ha and rustles 
through the thick-grown trees, monarchs of the forest 
these many years. It made the shallow waters of the forest — 
brooks wave and ripple in the morning breeze. The song- 
sterg of the grove warbled and chirped in merry glee, 
gladdencd by the biight sunshine and the prospect of E 


` glorious day. 


‘The rich green grass was sparkling and damp with dis 


` mond dewdrops; the wild forest roses and flowers of ther 


woods all full and fresh; the green trees, tle cool and 
shaded stream through whose transparent waters the fiony 
dwellers were seen to frolic and sport in the fairness of © 


Yet the time had been when this greensward had been 
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dyed with blood of mortal men; when these grand old 
trees had echoed again and again the shrieks and dying 
groans and curses of the white man anid the red; whea 
the bright sun arose in peace and harmony, and ere the 
night had sunk, on a scene of bloodshed and murder, 
The times of which I write were dark and troubled 
ones, i 

My tale takes its date from the dread days of the Wess € 2 
tern border—-those dark, dark days, when the Indian of 
the western world held sway over the entire breadth of 
frontier; when the crimson destroying cloud of butchery 
and massacre hung in & black and gloomy pall over the 
venturesome white man and his Western home, 

Since the events here related transpired, many years 
have rolled on; but time, instead of lessening, increases 
the interest which hangs about every incident connected 
with our nation’s carly history. 

In these troubled times the sturdy pioneers weré driven 
“and scattered like claff before a whirlwind, Settlers and 
their families went to their beds at night in dread and 

. doubt that it would be their last on earth. Savage bands 
and various tribes roamed and scdured the country from 
` dawn till midnight on their errands of death, 

It was, as ۵ poet has described it, a * Crimson carnival 

of blood” — 

Homes were desolated hearts were broken, and the fate 
of the whites looked gloomy indeed, f 

Promising settlements, the pride and toil of many & 
day, were, in the dead of night, surprised, surrounded. 
and fired, and the inhabitants—heaven help them |!—given ۰ 
over to torture, death and captivity. Flat-boats crowded 
by emigrants, poor souls! looking and seeking a homein 
the very hotbed of murder and trial and privation . 

They were often (alas! too often) decvyel from ۰ 
onward course by decoys on the narrow shores, who, in 
different ways, and by many deceitful means, betrayed 

. nd proved the ruin and death of many an walled and 

8 eR, boat of emigrants, = 
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The entire bands of Indians were on the path of war 
war against the white man and bis entire. race. 

They sought to drive them from their grounds, which 
the great spirit, they said, had given to them. 

The settlers cried for peace; but their answer was 
“Blood.” The old matron, the innoceat babe, and young 
‘and old—all were sacrificed, with no distinction to age 
OF sex, 

But the greater fiends, the most-dreaded savages, — 
the white renegades. 

Outcasts from their people, traitors to their race and 
homes, they were far more bloodthirsty and more to be 

dreaded than even the Indian—if that were possible. 

But among the most terrible and villainous that ever 
cursed the Western border by his presence, was Dick Dal- 
ton, the renegade, 

Bad from his birth; wicked, cruel and — he 

bad broken his mother’ s heart, and made her daily life 8 
dread and burden to her. 

At length, he ran away from his city home, and went to 
the West, and one night, footsore and sick, he had ap- 
plied for aid at the little settlement of Sunnyside, 

He was warmly welcomed and kindly treated, Bub 
one night, four years after, he suddenly disappeared, no 
one knew where, until a few. days after, when a scout re- 
turning from his hunt, informed the settlers that Dick 
Dalton had been seen by himself in an Indian. village ; 
and it was then known that the man whom they had be-: 
, friended had turned his back upon his people and became , 
“3 a renegade, ۰ 
“When tliis news reached his unhappy mother ia the dise _ 


wae it proved. her death-blow, and soon after she 7 


breathed her last. 

On the Western border his name sent a thrill of foak. 
through every white man’s heart. Women shuddered, 
and little children, at the sound of Dalton’s name, crept- 
closer to their-mother’s side with awe and apprehension. — 
Thave now given the reaier,[ hope, a clear view of 
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tis ti: nes and trials of pi: date of which I write, I row 


Pegi my tale 
Oi this same August moming which began my story, ۵ 


man of some thirty years stood by & stately tree, on the 
€cp anl near the verge of a towering cliff, 

Hie dress, neat and clean, consisted of the usual garb of 
-a backwoods s-ttler—a costume too often described to be 


eca'n related here. < 
dark, good-natured-face it was, brown, and beaming 


with good heaith and spirits, Tall, graceful, with clus- 
tering curls of ز‎ hair falling over a Ligh and intelligent 
forehead, «lear, sparkling eye”, and this, “reader, was Paul 
Howard, a leading character in our tragic drama, 

Hu stood ou the Squaw’ s Chiff, one hand on the trunk 
of the tree that overhung it, and the cther hand was on 
bis rife, which glistened in the light of the tising sun 


like a bar of silver, - 
ee looked on a peaceful, happy sight—the home of his 


e and ۰ 
TA the bottom of the valley be'ow nestled the — 


settlement of Sunnyside—e# miniature town of some 
twenty cabins or so, a calm and pretty sight on this August 
- en. 

Built in tle very centre of the valley, and bordered on. 
one side by the Squaw's Cf, on the other by a dense 
forest, a natrow, winding stream, and: away off in the. 
shadowy distance wilds of prairie met the view. 

Wide and flowing fields of ripe corn and grain waving 

` and tossing their heads on the breeze of the morning; 

pastures of fresh grass, where well-fed cows and various 
domestic animals cat and made the most of their comfort- 
able quarters, The cabins were small, and built-in the — 
usualtashion of those days, rude, avd roughly constructed, 


but considered a haven of luxury i in those times, - 
com the top ot the cliff Paul Howard caught a bird’s- 


eve view of his valley home. The lignt-biue vapor wae 
_ ising from nearly every cabin in the lace; fires were 
` building, and the settlement of Sunnyside was awakening 
- tor — — Se ; 





ook ۳ 
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“How beautiful ! murmured Paul, as his eyes drank 


` n the beauties of the scene; “ how peaceful and happy 
everything locks! The cabin wheie my life-treasures 
dwell I sce, and hear the distant hum of voices; and all 


seems so calm, Qh, heaven! watch over and guard my 
loving wife and child, my little, blue-eyed Kate, and all 
yon poor settlers and their homes, I never leave yon val- 
ley for a few days’ hunting but I feel a sick dread of their 
danger, and now, this bright morning, there’s a heavy, 
leaden weight at my heart that I can’t account for, And 
what do I dread—the beasts of the forest? No; but 
those deadlier beasts, those human foes to the white iace, 
those: vampyres of the West, the Indians, are at their 
massacres again, and heaven help the se ttlement that they 
get notice of! Suunyside, thank fortune, is entirely un- 
known, and of its existence the red savages ave ignorant, 


= Well, it won’t do to loiter bere, so I must leave. It’s —ă 
a Sopftal day for the early game, and I must briog a well- 


filled bag-home, for my dear wife alwa:s expects it, and 


there’s little Kate, how she cries for joy at the game and — 


birds F bring home, . Oh, I shall be fortunate to-day, Î 
know I shall, Well, here’s to bunting and the woods ۳ 


He lightly kissed. his hand at the awakening settle- ` 


ment, and turned into the forest just behind him. ۱ 
It is not necessity to follow Paul through his expédi- 
tion of that day, with the exception of saying that be had 


neyo: before been more successful, Game Was in plenty, 


birds and minor animals were in abuadance, and before 
the bour of one o'clock of that day, his game-bag was 
overflowing with rich and fresh forest game, as pride 
and glory of a border hunter, 

“And now I will return,” said Paul as he — tied 


the leather strings of his bag; “ Ol! 1 shall surprise them § 


they little — me şo soon, and then fora good sap- 
per. 17 — 

Alas he was utterly blind to the fatare, and saw not 
the shadow of death and misfortune, that was 7 opened to 
darken the coming years of bis life, - 


— — 
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All the morning strange feelings had entered his brea 
` and on his journey towards hounie, they . grew more and 
“more painful as if in warnin g of impending doom, 

The afternoon sun was at its height, as Paul Howard 
pursued his Way through the torest, and the day grew 
very warm and sultry. - 

About this time a strange noise reached his ear, or per» 
h: ape it was his imagination—but to him it seemed the 
dar distant tramp of numerous fect, then = far off gallop 

-ofn horse, 
Whuoand what could it be? perhaps a tribe of wan» 
— dering sava es. Hestoodin a deep glade in the forest; 
‘around on every side great clumps of thick and tangled 
` bushes grew.. He stopped and pushed some aside, and 
forcing his way in he was entirely concealed from view. 

Then he lay and watched and ۰ 

When he had conccaled: himself, the noise e of —— 
feet had ۰ 

But ihe galloping horse was — nearer every seCe 
ond, At that instant Paul stepped from where he had 
hidden and looked in the direction from whence the 
= seemed to be rushing. Then about a quarter of a ~ 

e further off, a horse and rider was galloping in the 
و‎ of where Paul stood, who, straining his eyes, 
‘was watching anxiously the horse and its rider. 
~ . A few minutes after, a foam-coycred, panting horse, 
sweating, and snurting came rushing up the forest glade 
and stopped a few paces from where the hunter stood, 
whose heart grew sick as he saw who it was. : 
~ Tis rider was a mere child, a boy of twelve years or so, 
, hatless, and with wild look upon his boyish face, where 
terror and fear, were plainly marked, ; 
Panting for breath he reined in bis steed, and looked 
at Panl Howard, who quickly asked : 
“What, in Heaven’s name ails you, Harry; has anything ; 
happene | at the settlement? speak, boy.” 
“The Indians, the indians they have been there—Ont = 
Mr Howard, how can tell ee — 





“To Danbury, two miles below, to get help and wea, ` 
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“Great God, Harty, my boy, what do you mean f” cried 


the hunter in an agonized Voice, as the shadow of the awful 
rath burst upon his brain; “explain where are you go» 


* * 
nye, 






۷ «¥ 


pons,” answered the boy preparing to start. 

ig © Stop and tell me the case af this; is the settlement 
“about to be attacked ۳ 

“Ol ! Mr. Howard, it is borini now ; they, the Indians 
8۱2۲۱160 us at noon; we were inptepared. — 

l saw mother killed, and little Fred and father, and ch} 
so many ; but {shot three redskins and dashed. to geb 
he!p, and row Tani off. 

“My wife, my child—did—did you see them p 

“Your wile and little Kate got into tle block-house 
and ali in there were safe when ۲ ۳ 

“Then goas fast as the very wind itself to Danbury $ 
tell them we are attacked, tell them to send us help withe 
ont a seconu’s delay, and God speed you on your errand, 
my poor boy,” 

With the speed of lightning, the brave boy ‘and his 
stee} dashed through the wood aud soon was lost to views 
Panl Howard followed the boy’s example, and while little, 
Harry plunged through woods, over rocks and on to the 


town of Danbury, he ran with redoubled speed in the dis. 


rection of his threatened home. — 

After a quarter of تاو‎ ’s run, he came in sight ofa 
rocky ciag that ovériooked the valey. It was some 
twenty feet or so from the bottom of the valley to the top 
of the crag, very rough and’eteep it was, and on its 


height a tall and steel-like forest tree grew, overhanging : 


the vale, 


He reached the crag arid looked with whiiling braia 


an! bursting heart on the scene below. 
The entire settlement was enveloped in flames, 


The giound was literally strewn with the déad and dy- 


Fig: Whites and Indians lay in a commingled mass هم‎ 
the blood ‘stained’ gras, the ۲12116 fences were torn dowe 


— 
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aad thrown on the consuming cabins ; women and chit. 
_ Gren, old men and young men Jay in the stillness of death, 
while the ‘cvouring flames crackled as if in glee. ۱ 
Tie Indians had finished their fiendish deed, and away 
in the distance poor stricken Paul saw a long Canve 
crowded with Indians, pull off into the stream. 
Another canoe lay in "the water bear the Shore, tied toa 
thick ctump of reeds. 
Then his wild eyes wandered in the direction of the 
Rock-house; it was as yet untouched, but through the 
Btillnessof the afte: noon came a long series of screame 


+ 
3 


from a woman, 


` Just at that instant, an Indian and a white man drag- 
ga woman betiveen them, came from out the rude 
foit- The woman frantically hugged her ciiid to hee ۱ 


`. breast, and cried out to spare it, 


“Heaveus—'tis my wife, my poor Nellie and ۵ 


` baby, Kate; oli, fien s incarnate! they intend to murder 


“them,” madly shiieked the near distracted hunter. 
The white renegade Dalton—for he it was—snatched 


the screaming babe from its mother's arms, and dashed 


up the path into the canoe, and away like a bird with 
the child, 

The mother’s ery rang through the — and the 
sound of his imperiled wife’s voice, seemed to rise Paul 
from the fixed stare and stupor that this awful scene had 


left him in. 
The Indian alone was left with the poor woman, who 


rashed towards the. distant shere. Great Heavens! the 


8:۲۵ وب‎ pursues herhe nears her—and on the very verge 


- of the banks of the river he grasps-her by thé raven tres-_ 


and she falls tothe earth. ۱‏ دمم 
The monster draws his knife aad, tomahawk, to finish a‏ 

. Bourderous deed, _ - 

The maddened hunter. came i himself * laste The 

tr<e that overhung the crag, proved a friend in this terrie 


` He hour, He grasped its thin, but strong and elasti¢e 


‘trunk, aud cast himself over the cliff. The yielding tree, 








` 
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ben .cwer ana tower, till the huoter touched the firm — 
earth, then it whizsed up and — on the crag-top in ita 


tena! place. 
The Indian and his victim — some hundred yaris 


Would he reach her in time! 
3 Toe fatal knife ascends, God of mercy, he has struck 

T aS‏ ی 
Now the erack of a rifle comes through the air and the‏ 
“gavage looks around, At that instant he is grasped firme‏ 
hy from behind, a long glittering knife gleams above his‏ 
his 1 nad the Bokse voice of Paul Howaid rang in hia‏ 
€ars,‏ 

“Dog ofan Indian, Accursed demon, Slayer of my 
wile! perish | perish !” 

The عازن‎ was butied to the hilt aggin and again, the 
rife was dashed once, thrice, and many times against the — 
gory face and body of the Indian, who w hooped and 
shrieked in bis dying agony. Then the rifle was again 
beaten against the battered face, and the red fiend pèi- 
ished, ۱ 
Then, by kis dying wife's side the hunter knelt a» a 
wilHy and ina hollow yoice cried out: 

“Nellie, my wife—epcak to me! you are not — 
no! speak to me ۲ 

The poor head raised, the cloudy, misty eyes opened, 
and the wound in her breust bled afresh, 

“Paul, dear hu-band,” came slowly fromthe pallid 
ips, as the face wreathed into a sad, wan smile, “they i 
beye stolen our child, 1 tried to save it, indeed, E did; 
but از‎ wasin vain, He is gone and I am dying.” | 

i “No, Nellie, you will hve to make me happy and to 
nd our child ۳ 

“Heaven has deemed otherwise, Panl,dear; the man who 
sobbed me of poor little Kate, was Dick Dilton ; "twas he 
that led the Indians on to slaughter us, and twa be 
that we befriended years ago, He told the Inv ian you 
bave slain to p-urjer ine, and he has done it” = 

“The outlaw, the renegade! oh, my venceance | wilt ۱ 
fati نت‎ on taat E ° cried rag; near frantic, 
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۳ Tt was cruel of Dick, very c:ucl. I used to treat his 
very kindly when he lived here, and he never thanked 
` me. But it is over now, and he has stolen little Kate 

: Oh! what a fate will be hers. Promise me, dear Paul, that 

you will leave no work undone to find her,” ۱ 

In a choked voice, while tears rolled down his brown 

6668, he solemnly promised her. 

. “And now I caa die iu peace. You will fiad her, I 

_know; I feel you will. It may be years hence, but it will 

` come. ` There, darling, don’t weep so, if little Kate was 

here, Td die so happy. Hold me tigdt, close to your 
heart; bring me on the river’s bank near the gnarled oak ; 

tis there where my poor mother sleeps, and هن"‎ there i 

wish to lie.” 

“On, Nellie, Nellie! you will break my heart.” 

The death film. was covering the dying woman’s eyes as 
she slowly said: 

“T see a dark valley and a bleak mountain. It growg 
Fighter; sweet music comes on the air, the mount fades. 
I sec a haloof light—look, Paul, look on the lovely sight; 
all is brightness, peace. I sce groups of angels—Heaven 

9 

The mission of Nellie Howard was done, and her soul 
took its etern 1 flight from earth forever, 

Wild sobs rent the strong man’s breast; then the hands 
clenched, and a look of fierce hate settled on his face; a 
Took that never left it till his death. He arose, and then ` 
` gave vent. to his passionate thoughts. 
`. Phe hour I have so long feared has come at. last. My 
child stolen, my wife murdered ; allgone; and I stand in 
-the world alone. Dick Daiton, renegade and of all hell's 
fiends, from this day forth, look to yourself, Igo upon 
your track to revenge asdi on you, aud rescue my child, 
Beast; inhuman dog, better come between the tiger and 
his wrath, than fall on my way, for the hour that we meet, 
murder will be done, Tsweir it over the cold, lifeless — 
body of my slaughtered wife, Accursed be the entire 
` yate of the red man, and May its doom be near at: hand. = 


i 


= 


5 


w 


THE SHAWNEE W.TCH. E a 


“Then the head sank on the dead bosom of the “poor, 
` êfa wife. The flames of the burning cabins still roared 
and licked their fiery tongues, and never ‘stopped till bus 
cinders and ashes remained, 

The afternoon passed, and the sun went down, and the 
darkness of night fell on the vast west. And when the 
brigh+ moon arose, its rays fell upon the silent iuined sete 
tlement, upon the phantom-like face of the dead settlers 
and their lifeless foes, and upon the form of the heart 
broken hunter, who still knelt and moaned piteously by 
the side of his murdered wife, in the ghastly moonlight, 

` His child stolen, his wife a corpse, the future of the 

ely huuter looked desolate and dreary. 


erye 
— — — — 
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CHAPTER IL 
FHE MOUNTAIN CABIN—HAGZR AND ZOE—A WILD NIGHT. 


_ SIXTEEN years had pus:ed since the dreadful massacre 
that destioyed Sunnyside, and left Paul Howard a 
broken-hearted, childless man. 

AN his efforts to regain his child proved vain and use- 
less ; the renegade and his prize had gone from out his 
reach, and so the loug weary years hal passed, 

Sixteen years after, on a wild and desolate night, in a 


, wilder and more desolate place, we introduce two impor- 7 


tant characters in the backwoods drama, 

In the rough apartment ofa mountain cabin, silting boe 
fore the log fire that burned low and uncertain, were the 
figures of two females, — 

The first was a young and slender girl of some sixteen: 
or, seventeen years of age, clear, ruddy complexion, with 
cheeks like the tint of roses, large, lustrous, dark blue 
eyes, askin. as fair and soft as ever graced a city belle, 
and hair that looked as she sat in the light of the fire, as 
if a shower of gold had fell and enveloped her shoulders — 

id. head to — her scem more ی‎ ۱ 
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The otner female wasg less romentic-lookiog person, 
being a grim hardened-looking woman of some sixty 
years or more, With gaunt hollow cheeks, the bones of 
which stood out sharp and high, & low, narrow, wrinkled 
` forehead; her shavp, snapping grey eyes were sunk fat ۰ 
` back in bse head, and a scanty supply of dark, rusty hait, | 
covered it, ` E 
Dressed in a ragged patcne. gown, with a piece of 
cloth tied around her heal, and a grim, sinister look on 


her witch-like face, she sat also beside the cabin fire, ` 


It wis a-miscrable, poverty-stricken hut, one long nar- 
row room, où one side a biak looking fire-hearth, on sans 
other side a rough though clean-lookins bed, and neat it 

small pive table, a couple of well worn chara, and ê‏ و 

+ miniature shelf on which were three or four well-han:led 


books. These completed the extensive stock of the 7 


mountain Cabin. 

And if its interior was wretched, the exteijor was 
doubly so—it was built on the ledge of a steep precipice, 
rocky and rough. Where the waterfall of the. mountain - 
cataract dashed and roared like the universal shriek of s 
‘demon. Many feet above, on the otherside of the cliff, the 
torrent fell tumbling over the rocks and stamps that 
barred its free progiess to the immense lall that outrival- 
ed them ۰ 

The night was a dark and stormy one, black and dense 
- as pitch, and a heavy, ceasless rain fell, and at times the 
` wild monotain wind would moan and wail around the 
oll cabin, and then great drops of rain would come 
down the chimney and fall hissing. and spattering 
on the log fire below. Then again, at various inter 
Va'a the roar of thunder and the dazzling lightning, 

would make the scene more spectral and unearthly, - i 
` Ft was near eight o'clo k, when the curtain arises om 
our opening scene, and still the two women setin silence 
by the fire. The o'd woman at length breaks tie silenco, a 
anit we startat the croaking voice, z 
“ Wil! the storm never cense, I wonder} All yesterday, 
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ell to-day, and most likely alt night, it’s don e nought bat 
pain, rain; pest on the rain devils, say I” 

A deep — came from the youvg girl, whose eweet 
clear tones thus answered. 

“It’s very dieagiecable and lonely to be shut up bere in 
this lonesome spot; if it were onty clear, I conld be mush 
happier, buti 

“ You're tired of old Nanty, that’s what you would 
eay, ah; wel, I don’t wonder; old peuple is no, company 
for youth, that's always the way; awi you are like the 
rest, like the rest. I nussed ye since a babe, and itis not 


because your father gives me gold to care for you that E 


love you so much, no, no; the Jove I bear you, Zoe, is 
deep, deep love that knows no end.” 
“And I am greatful, dear Hager, for all you have = 
for me.” — 
=e: SHAS well,” sighed Hager a? she rocked herself to — 
fro; “j know: Pim old and childish, that Lam grim ani 
ugty, that I beara bai name, and that the settlers call 
me the old mountain witch; and shun and dread the sight 
of me and my home, if haute. I can call this place. No 
one comes here except your father, and that’s very seldom, 
0۶ ۳ 
“Oh, Hageri I neverhear his pane uttered, but a 
sense of sheme and despair comes over my heart. Why is 
he 26 merciless to the white men? his own color, bis own 
race f What have they evor done to him that he hates 
them so? Surely you must know, who have known him 
these twenty years or more.” $ 
“ Yes; I have kaown him-many years, and never — 
exy good of him,” was the cold answer — 
“ But bis lawless Hie—his hatred ۳ the white reco~ 
what made him thus f” 2 
The woman drew her stool closer to the yomg girl, ۱ 
end. th us. narrated her story: 
— Rejected love droye him toatl tis, — years azo, 
he loved a pretty girl in the settlement three miles off 


He — was seorn·‏ ات at that time‏ مان 


— — — 
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. tally rejected. He was a bad man then, but that drove . 
him-to be a demon. The young girl soon after marriéd & 
young hunter named Paul Howard, and tnat night he 
swore & fearful oath against his successful rival. From 
that hour I mark his ruin. He joined a band of Indians, — 
became in time their leader, and one night Hê planned 
the destruction of the settiement where his fves had ‘their 
homes. 

“Phe next day about noon, the place was attacked; all 
were murdered, even the wife of the hunter. 

“Your father made off with the child of Paul Howard, 
took her to the Indian village,.with the intention of grat- 
ifying his revenge on the hunter, who still lives, they say 
رحس‎ making his enemy’s child aslave and drudge to his 
deyil’s-squaw of an Indian wife. But ere he wed his pres 
ent wite, he had married a beautiful half breed, who was 
your mother, of course, But in giving birth to you, she 
died, and your father, Dick Dalton, soon after. married 
“Forest Flower” —devil's flower say I—but she liked the 
fire-water too much, He took you, his child away, and 
sent you to me, while he gloated in joy to see the enemy 
of his earlier days, hunt and search in vain for his lost 
child, while, it was treated, and is to this day like a 
slave and beast in the wigwam of the renega.te’s squaw.” 

The face of Zoe was scarlet with indignation; her lips _ 
were compressed, and she scornfully smd : 

“And he is my father; cruel man that he is, to thus 
rob a father of his child, and treat it thus.” 

_ “The hatred that he bears the father, now falls ‘upon 
,. the offspring, and all your entreaties to him on behalf of 
the daughter of Howard would be of no avai!.” 

“I used to hear whispering of this affair, but never un- 
derstood it until mow. He is not worthy my love—tove 
did 7 ssy—do I love him asa child should love its par _ 
rent? No; for when his hand touches mine, Ishudder, | 
When I seg his form approach me I grow weak, and a pain ` 
bmotes me. And why these if emotions ? Because 
` the stain of Llocd and murder is on his soul, and the 
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eurse of multitudes of his own race has fallen on him f 

Oh, Hager, Hager! how can such a man as he is, press 

his pillow at night? What wild and hideous dreame 

must visit him in the waste of night, with all these crimes 
3 on his soul,’ 

Toe daughter of the renegade was now pacing the floor 
3# with rapid strides, and in her excitement she looked, ine 
deed, grand, 

Strange it was that a man so base as Dick Dalton was 
could look upon a beauty and such a good-hearted girl 
and claim her as his daughter. 

Hager still sat by the weird fire and looked upsn the 
excited girl, a stiange light in her eye, and a mysteiious 
smile upon lier withered face, ۱ 

Zoe walked to the small window, pushed aside the rag 
curtain, and Jooked out into the stormy night, 

The storm stil] continued with unabated fierceness, and 
through the wind and rain of the night fhe awful deafen- 
ing roar of the mountain torrent, swollen to its utmost 
limit, fell upon the gus of our strange actors. 

“ How terrible the nicht is! Hager, is there no — 
This cabin is situated on the very edge of the precipice, 
and it is very old. Do you feel how if shakes ۳ 

“Ah, but it has stood tihe fury of greater storms: than. 
this for many and many a year,” answere! old Hager, 
quietly; “but come, honey, "tis time you were in bed, and’ 
_ when you — in the — a pleasant day, Pin úre, 
* will greet you,” 

3 Zoecomplied with her request. 

= An old curtain, composed of some Indian blankets, die 
vided the bed from the open room, In this recess, a tow 
pouch stood, on which our her ine nightly reposed, ` 

The renegade's daughter entered this smalt space, oni 

apon the rude bed, and in a few. minutes her sound, deep 
breathing proclaimed that slumber held her in deep. 
chains; despits the clang and noise of the tempest withe 
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CHAPTER TIN. 


DALTON, THE EENEGADE—A DARK PLOT—THE LISTENS 
ZOE RESOLVES TO WARN THE SETTLERS—THE MIS- 
SION OF MERCY. 


` THE old womar still sat before the hearth, buried ia 
deep thought. ; 

A$ times, she would chuckle and tightly leugh to her- 
self, and ther her keen sharp eycs would wander towards | 
the b'anket behind which Zoe slept. 

“ She does not suspect, she does not know what 1 ds, 
poor thing! No, no; the time has not come yet when 
Dick Paiton and I shall setle our old quarrel together. I 
must wait; put On my mask, and bide my time, Oh, 
~ fool, feol that you are, Dalton, to thus have trusted m°, 
the woman you once so foully wronged, whose husband 
_ fel by Your hand, and whose unayenged murder still cries 
out for summary justice o: your head |” 

And now Hager rocke l to anil fro, so painful and ra- 
vengeful were her thoughts. 

“ And I was calm and still, for I saw a meansof cary- 
_ ing out my deep revenge, and bringing a life-long curse — 
upon him, I keew his one great wealtness—love for his 
ehiid, I acted upon that, and my work gocs bravely ۰ 
Ah f but he little -dreams of my secret, and never will, 
'. untH, in his hour of triumph, { swoop down upon him ۱ 
and reycaLit. Then, Dick Dalton, my mission will betal- 
fille? Sleep on, good Zoe, sleep in peace; for the daf 
is not far distant when my mother’s aud my husbanc’s | 
murdera will be terribly avenged, aud then, poor ol id 
— Hager's work on eatth wilt be be over at last ۳ 
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Silence reigned i in the mountain cabin, and the ‘starm 
seemed to have slightly abated. 

“Tt was on such a night as this when my poor hus. — 
band was murdered, twenty years ago—murdered as he | 
passed through the forest with- his silyer baz, Indians 
attacked him; but who was the villain that stuck the 
blow and set the savages on? It was Dick Daltont for 
1 watched him, and as the death blow was struck a flash 
` of lightning revealed to my gaze the face of the assassin. 
ond it was he. But of this he does not know, and so he 
trusted to my eare his enemy's child and his own, But 
I tricked him; how cleverly, time will tell.” - — 
- What silent revenge ha | this strange woman taken f 
what meant her wild, unmeaning words, and why ber 
fierce, merciless looks f 

Follow attentively on, reader, and all these emotions 


. will be fully explained, 
The rain, at this time, had ceased to fall. The rear of 
the torrent still deafened the air, and the vivid flashes of 
lightning were more powerful but leas frequent, and the 
thunder rumbled and cracked through the dark heavens, 
A heavy footfall was crashing through the old trod 
stumps, and over the sandy, rocky path that’ led, to tis. 
~ cabin door, ard shortly, a milk-white horse could be qis 


E “eenei through the gloom of the night, picking its Way... 


"carefully through the dangerous pass on the cliff, , 

At Hager’s door it stopped. Its rider dismounted, aud 
tied the steed to the branch of a neighboring tree, just — 
“as the head of the old woman peered out of the window 
of the hut. 

“Who, and what want ye here ۳ said her shrill, harsh 
voice. Indian or white man, I am armed.” 

“FHS TI, Hager. . Devil take me! don’t ye. — me | 
Open the door; I am wet through to the very skin.” > 
ft was Dick Dalton, the renegade, that spoke, and eld — 

Hager answered; — 

` Oh, it's you, ch? Wait a second, wal will let. you. 

2 in. ‘Softly, now, for Zoe — — 
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The window was reclosed, and going to the strong door 
Wager opened it, and ushered in a dark, tall man, of some 
fifiy yews of age, dressed ina costume half-civilized, half 
Indian, wit’) long black wiry hair and beard, which, 
in contrast with his thin, pale, ghost-like face, e 
the gloomy hero of Dion Boucicault’s drama of the “Phan- ۰ 
tom of Raby,” that vampyre of the abbey. ke 

And this man we see before us was a dark-souled rene- > 
gade=a foe to his people, and-a faithful servant of Satan,” 

He entered the room, threw himselt before the fire, 
whieh Hager now tired: up to a lively glow. 

His first question was asked in a quick, anxious voice, 
while his cold eye beamed with a strange Jight, for such 
a cruel map as he was. ۱ 0 

“ Where is Zoe; Hager? Ah! I forgot; you said she 
was sleeping. © Poor ad the. is — and weary, I sup- 

ose ef” 
J “ And unhappy; and ever will be until you give up 
being the settler’s foe. She has heard of your dark deeds, 
of your cruelty to the hunter's daughter; “and had you 
seen herss I did, when slie heard of it, you would have 
been surprised,” 

Hazer, how heard she of that hunter’ 8 brat ? Have‏ اه 
“you ‘been telling her? Speak the trut“, I say.”‏ 

“T know my “duty,” replied the w HR: coldly. ©Somes 
times Indian scouts pass this way, and she has heard them, sr 
no doubt, spcak of the fact.” 

S Gurses on the tongues that spoke the words !” grow. ‘ed 
the menesale. “Ihave tried hard to keep the knowledge 
of that from her, and now for her to know all C.n you 

_ not deceive her, in some way f” 

“That is impo:sib'e. Three days ago, a party cf Ine 
dian hunters passed by. an | they were speaking in broken 
English about you and your lovely daughter here, and 
Jauzhed with derision at your slavein the Indian ا‎ 
the vietim of your wife's cruelty, Often, since then, sha 
has asked strange questions, and now she is convinced 
trat her devoted father is a ۵۶۵ ead | @ re era te.” 
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“Come, Hager, no hard words or names, or we may 


quarrel, What can I do to drive this thought from her ce 


wind ?” Z 
“Leave off the red life you are now living, Dick Dab 
ton, or your child will, ere long, hate you.” 

“Never! Iam too far gone to: retrace my steps, I live 

- now only for revenge on those I hate. There was a time 

ve I might have made a better man than I now am, 

: and it rested with the proud mother of Kate Howard G 
A Í have made me so; but she refused my love, and Mam havy- 

ing ample revenge on her child; ha, ha!” 3 

That awful laugh made old Hagershndder, There was 
` in her power now a notorious murderer, whom beayen, she 
thought, would justify in killing. There, before he, Bab: 
the destroyer of hund:eds, the assassin of her oherisfied: 

husband, whose n urder cried aloud for vengeance, ۱ 

Al these wild thoughts rushed to her excited brain, 
and her bony hand clutched the dagger within her bosom. 

Would she send him, in all his sin, to hell? No; the 

time had not yet come=-her long-chetished revenge was 

_ not complete; she must wait and. bide her time. 

She drew her hand from ont her bosom and the tempt- 
ing murderous weapon that fay there, and was the hum- 
ble, obedient Hager, as before. 

“I haycn’t looked at Zoe these many days. I must take 
` ۾‎ peep ab her,” suddenly exclaimed Dalton, arising, and 
` going towards where his daughter slept; “then I have 
; something to tell you, Hager.” 
3 The renegade carefully raised the old blanket, and 

looked upon sleeping Zoe. 

3 He stood there a tew seconds, gazing at his child, and 
bad wretch that he was, he felt a pang of deep regret, 
But the good angel was thrust aside, and in its place - 
, “Batan, with his jeers, was taunting bim, 

7 He let the old curtain drop, and when it closed. out 

from his sight that form that lay there, so died out of his 
heart all ‘good and repentant thoughts. 
But as the old Dianket I 1 0 closed in Zon, h her — 
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sy eyes opened, and she silently raised fer head and looked 


` êut of an old hole in her blanket into the room where old 
` Hager and Dalton sat, 

“What isthat he is about to tell her? some plot, no 
‘doubt, 1 must listen. Oh, father, father, what a wretch 
` you arel” was the poor girl’s silent ery as she waiched. - 


. ana listened, 


Dick Dalton was beginning to speak, 

“Zoe sleeps, and soundly, too, so Iean tell you without 
fear, Ishall be absent, after this night, from the Indian 
Village for some “ays, and I hope yon will closely watch 
Ze and not let her wander far from the cabin—do vou 
hear?” 

For Hager was beginning to — as if she was tired of 
her visitor and his conversation, Es 

‘Yes, I hear; what devil's work isup now, eh f more 
raids on white people; more flat-boat decoys ۳" 

“We attack the settlement of Bankville to-morrow 
Tight; the place is well stocked with horses and cattle, 


end we are mighty slim ou those articles at present, and 


wa must Fave provisions, and that's the only means of 


. getting them; so, keep Zoe near the cabin, and keep your 


eyes open—it’s time Twas off. Don’t — what I’ve 
told ye, or ye may upset it. I wouldn't have Zoe get 


` Wind of the affair for a mint of money, for I -ant getting 


a vast amount of sportdrom this attack, and must ۵0 


4 sient.” 
He pulled the old hat over his eyes. and went towards 
the door, and opening it, said 2 


© The storm has cleared off, and the morrow will bea 


1۰ 


brilliant day for our glorious attac و‎ ha, ha! Well, good 
- bye, old woman; remember my instructions, and woe te 


` you if you disobey them |? 

Out to his horse went the renegade. Ite nimbly leaped — 
upon the saddle, settled the reins, and off with a gallop. _ 
Dowa the sandy path rode the man of bloos on his snow- — 
white steed, with thoughts in bis plotting brain as black 
— dark as 9 — that — him. : 


> i A 
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Hager listened to his horse's echoing footateps, wad 


` when they died out she gave vent to her — 


feelings. 
“ There rides a devil on his road to Hades, cures 8 


him, the bloodthirsty villain! Has he no heart, that he — 


Can calmly plot the murder of his owm people? Why 


does heaven not strike him down? To-morrow night you . 


wil! attack Bankville, eh? Wê shail see if they are not 
prepare! for you, Twili foii you in this scheme, {fam 
eld, but 4 shal] reach the settlement before you, and 
enrii 

"$ — go in your place, Hager.” _ 

The blanket of Zoe’s couch was thrust aside, and Zoe 
herself stepped forth as she uttered the above ۰ 


Old Hager started, as if a serpent had stung her, and — 


looked at the brave, good-hearted girl, 
“ Have you been awake and beard all—the base plot- 
ting of your father?’ was the old woman’s first question, 
“God help me! I have heard all, and I am resolved to 


warn the unsuspecting scttlers of their impendiug - fate. 


. You ۸۳۵010, weak, infirm—I am young and strong, Ewil 
save them,” said Zoe. 


Hager clasped her in her thin arms, and om 


upon the head of Zoe, then, through her tears, said ; 


“Brave girl, good child ! What a contrast to yourcruol ` 


father!” — 


“Don't call him my father!” exclaimed Ze, in dige 


gust, “he isa dishonor to his race—I almost hate bim! - 


To-morrow morning I shall start for Bankyille—'tis but 
three miles off {can reach it by noon, warn its residents 


and return home ere nightfall, and Di. k Dalton be nong — 


the wiser when he meets the white settlers.” 

“My dear girl, you must be very careful; the forest may 
be full of savages, They would recognize you, inform 
your father, and then? 


“Kill you, brute that he is!” said Zoe, finishing the = 


eenieice. “But don’t fear on that score, Hacer, Tahal 
tompletely disguise myself. You remember the indian 


— 
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girl that was murdered by her jealous lover last Spring 


In the lower woods? After she was wrapped u uue dress 
_ you buried her in, you. preserved her Indian dress, and. — 


sometimes useit now. Ishall fit myself in it,dye with 
gome leaves my face and hands, and should I mect Dalton 


~ himself he would fail to recognize me, ` Leave this to me 


will succeed.”‏ ]سس 

A bright*smile illumined the old lady's withered — 
the idea was a capital one, . 

“Tam sure you will be successful, Zoe, and God: will 
bless you on your errand of mercy.” 

Long into-the night the two women sat and planned 
and talked, and it was very late when their weary. heads 


` ` Werê pillowed in sleep. 


When the sun arose the next morning, the female figure 
of a bronzed Indian girl came out of the mountain cabin, 
a knife in her girdle, and a small rifle swung across her 
shoulders, 

Out on the rocky pass, down the sloping mountaia 
road, and then into a deep tangled wood, through mud 
and mire, went the brave-hearted Zoe on her perilous er- 


` rand, to warn the white settlers of the awful doom that. 


was overshadowing them the coming night, 
— — 


CHAPTER IV. 


RANKVILLE—SAMMY SWIPES’ TROUBLES—THE TIMELY 


WARNING OF THE INDIAN GIRL. 


Trmz—Ten o’cleck in the morning of a lovely day, 

Place—Bankville Settlement, on the western: border of 
. Kentucky. ۰ 

Anda good اه‎ OF place it was, numbering some. 
hundred or two souls within the rough tog wall. 

Some years ago, Harry Banks 9 a Segre of = 
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۳36866۲۵ liad built and settled the place that now boin 
Me founder's name; and as years alvaticed the “town™ 
grew fapidly in مق زان زد‎ 
-j Since their advent there, they were but seldom troubled 
by their forest foes, {t was a spot the Indians never fell 
upon; yetit was situated ina wild, romantic -place, and 
seemed the very spot that they would select for a massac 
cre. A thick circle of sturdy trees surrounded the entire 
settlement, A square, firmly-built wall, thick, steut and 
~ ten feet high, made of the stoutest of forest logs, encir- 
cled Bankville. The cabins were built in a line on each 
side, facing each other, thus making some five or siy 
miniature streets. Each cabin was one story in height, 
and possessed a neat garden, where some raised flowers, 
other vegetables, and various products, ornamental and 
substantial. : 

But lowering high above all others the brazen bnüding 
called the “Block-house” rose in the centre. 

It was a giim, dark-looking for‘, three stories high, 
` with a large, ponderous dour and loop-windows onsevery 
side. It would have taken a strong and powerful foe to 
have made an impression on that stupendousbuilding. It 
well built in every respect, and better still, it was well 
stocked, and always kept so with a large quantity of pow- 
der, balls, rifles, Knives and provisions within its vast and 
firm good walls, 

About ten o’clock on the morning following the sceve 
we have witnessed in the mountain cabin, the settlement 


was alive and very — beginuing tne dutics of the — 


day. 

The small cabin shutters were all thrown open to adit 
the fresh balmy air of the clear-morning. Little ۸ 
sat at many door:, amusing themselyes in their childish 
ways, while —— faced backwoodsmen now ‘and then 
lounge about the “ streets,” as they loved to de ignate 
them, and on the calm air snatches of old songs wouid 

be bois along, ۱ 

Some Dien were weeding their gardens, others splitti g is 
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huge logs for their family use. It was a pleasant, tran- 


= - gail scene on this: beautiful morning. 


. In ope of the gardens altached to a cabin a thin, sleek- 


looking man was engaged in weeding and planting some 


Jate vegetables. 
` Be was, perhaps, forty-five years old. With a — 


wizengd little face as thin and poor. as a church mouse, 


two small, watery-looking eyes, long, lank legs, and feet 


‘Hike an elephant’s in size. Altogether, this ی ی‎ was 


` a decidedly “comical coon,” as the boys say. 


‘From within the cabin came the piping voice of a 
woman engaged in singing, or. rather shrieking, the very 
dnoppropriate Hoes ot o تن‎ cu : 


a “tT ama forest rose, Iam a forest flower, ` 
F am a gay young girl, and my temper § never sour. ii 


The noble specimen yon iu the garden is Mr, Samm: 
Swipes, and the angelic, entrancing voice you -hear from 
within is bis loving, tender spouse, Mrs. Lucinda Swipes. 

“Fang that-eussed cat! Sue's spilled every pan of 
my best cream! On, you shall pay for this 1” 

Thos said the angelic voice from the cabin a few 
minutes afterwards, and immediately after a great ۴ 
feline teaped through the open window, and in its sudden 


SL: 


‘flight ove:turned a dish of fried tomatoes, which stood 
` codling on the narrow window-sill. It dropped with a 
` crash, and Mr, Swipes, in a trembling voice, said : 


= Oh, Lord? there will be no peace for me — Her 


` dander’s up, and she’s biling. over, I know,” alluding to 


his wife. . 


` He went on with his work in the garaen; but had not 
done so many moments before a window or shutter on the 
opposite house opened, and the hard, sharp-featured face 


- Of a lady was thrust out, with — corkscrew — = : 
voery red cheeks. 


This ES female. was. Miss Salty. Keon 


۱ Mugr, a maiden lady of some forty-two years old, though 


strongly claimed-to be “Just twenty-seven,” and bad‏ مه 


— 





THR SNAWNER WITCH. l 34 


been twenty-seyen these many years, and likely to remain 
that age, 

Up to her present age she had schemed and failed te 
get a husband, but did not give up the field yet, by 0 
1690 8, 

A sister, five or six years younger than Miss Sally was 
her only companion, named Betty. Her nature was kind 
and amiable, while that of her illustrious sister Sally, was 
decidedly uneven and foolish, 

: Mrs. Swipes and Miss Saily were on bad 6۲۲, Mis. 
Swipes being cxtremely jealous, and Miss Mugg boing 
Gecidedly coqucttish in their respective natures, 3 

Poor Swipes had a tedious life of it between tha two, 
Miss Sally insisted on haying long chats with the fascie 
nating Mr. Swipes, while Mrs. Swipes declared that “that 
old maid” was seeking to entice her haeband from. his 
jawful wife, 

Thus matters stood-as Miss Mugg’s graceful head pope 
ped out of the window on the apposite side of the sebine, 

* Whats the matter, Mr. Swipes?” a-ked the spinster, 
“Deary me! how ye cid skeer me, to he sure {” 

“Dain that old u.aid} there will be another row aow,” 
said poor Swipes, to himself; then alou i: 

“ Nothing, Miss Saily; only the cat.” And went: 82 
with his work. 

“Wich cat what do ye mean, Mr. Swipest be, he " 

And Miss Sully laughed maliciously at herentting joke 
as she thought it was ; 

Mr. Swipes saw the joke, felt ihe point, and trembled, 
as he wondered at his wife's unusual quistness within, - 

7 تحص What do ye mean, Miss Sally f" asked poor‏ “ وی 
-airg on with his work, and wishing Miss Sally in Hades,‏ 

“He, he I" and the old maid showed her teeth—falre 
oneg, the people said, “ Why, ye have got two cate ia 

yer heuse—the black one, and one rather older. — 

bet her head bobbed suddenly within. ۱ 

Mra, 91 B Coud siand Jo more; ner temper waa 
limitei Bhe hai bvenissuited—sie Would dorer obd. 


— * 


A soft, useless picce of fat pork, that was stale and 


unfit to “00k. stood near by, She graspod it firmly, and 
‘before the sarcastic spinster could finish her seutence, the 


greasy lump of pork whizzed through the air, and landed 
with full force avainst the curtain of the cld maid’s wine 
dow. 

That frail article, of course, gave way, and the flying 
pork landed plump at a large dinner pot that hung over 
& log fire. The hooks were old and weak, and the force 
of the blow against the pot overturne | it, aud the conse+ 
quence was that Mis Musg had a late diuner that days 

Shewas about to rush to “that awful woman,” buf 
her more collected sister held her back, 

At last, Miss Sally complied, but vowed decp vengeance 
on Mrs. Swipes at some future time. 

Mrs. Swipes rushed out to where lier spouse was at 
work, snatched the hoe that he was using, ard grasped 
poor Sammy, with the intention of chastising him. 

But he, unlucky fellow, rushed pell-mell for the cabin 


door, and had reached it when Mrs. Swipes caught him 


by the end of his buckskin frock. It was old and rotten. 
She raised her hoe to strike, when suddenly the frock 


- of her husband gave way, and she fell with a splash and 
` a thump into a round box of sour milk, dish-water ۰ 


stale eatables used for the pigs 


Poor Swipes caught ‘‘jessie’ that morning, and Mise ' 


Mugs and her opposite neighbor were fiercer encmics than” 
ever. eo ا‎ 
* * * * * * 

About noonaay, when the burning sun was at its 
height, a weary-looking Indian girl—it was 200-0 
the ‘settlement and inquired for Harvey Bank-viil, the 
founder and commander of the place. 

With the commander came a large group of men, women 


‘and children, who gazed with wonder aad afright at the 
supposed Indian maid, 


“Tam the man yon Seok,” said stout, hearty, bluff 


— ادج‎ Banksville, coming MPs 
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“I have much information to give you—perbaps the — 


means of saving all your lives.” 

She sank upon the stump of an old tree with exhaas 
tion, and would nave fallen had she not been caught, 

“ Water, water 1” was her ery. 

Her request was complied with. It greatly refreshed 
her and in a few minutes she said: — ۱ 

“I have traveled miles to see-you all and warn you of 
& great peril.” | 

“Warn gs of what?” asked Banksville, 

“Of the Indians” ۱ 

* The Indians!” was the cry all around, and in one 

voice, as fear and dismay overspread the faces of the 
people. 

“ Yes. the Indians. 1 will tell you all. I have overe 
head the scneme pianned, A ferocious tribe of Indians 
have piottea tne massacre of these people and tbis place, 
heacea py a white renegade,” ۰ 

“His name, his namel? was the excited cry of the 
gettlers, 

“f stall not tell you; be thankful that I warn you in 
time. The foe you meet to-night are the strongest aud 
most savage in the entire West. Be prepared to meet 
them. Guard well your bomes, your village, and. your 

: surrounding wall. Midnight is the time fixed for theit 
assauk. They will come silent and stealthy asthe swamp 
anther does ere he leaps upon his victim, -They number 
in their midst warriors and experienced scouts. In meete 
ing them you meet a resolute, merciless foe,” 
“The villains, the rascals! but they will find us pet 


pared to give them a warm welcome, a greeting they 


won't forget in some time; so don’t be skccred you woe 
men folks, if ever they were surprised, ihe darned rede 


‘skunks will sing this night; so.chcer up young. gals and. 


_old gals, and you pa'e babies, for Marry Banksville answets 
for yer safety, and chew me up 11 1 don’t keep my word,” 
cheerfully said the old commander, his fat face very red, 
end his littie eyes very bright, as be quote the following, 
: `,“ Cheer ap Sam don’t let yer spirits go down? 
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Fhe Indian girl smiled at the old fellow's cheerfulnest 
` Bid grotesque features an} actions, as she said : 7 
- ` “The white 0۵1018 counsel to his people is wise; they 


will succeed, but E had forgotten a main piece of intelli. 


“° 7 gence, AsI was passing} through the glen óf ferns a 


aie or two from here, I overheard the Indians informing 
nother red man, of a sure plan to make the capture 
. of the white man's village more certain, their plan is this: 
~ An Indian is to come tothe village wail, blecding 
end seemingly wounded, you will take bim in ant bind 
ħis affected wounds, and near midnight at a given sigaal 
from outside the wall, he is to open and unbar the outer 
gute, the entire tribe wil enter and you know what 
would follow; blood, murder, destruction and fire.” 
The commander swore, the people crowded together, 
and Zoe contin ied: ۱ 
-* Fake him in if he should come, and +cem as if you 
were ignorant of the deceptive part he wag slaying. Me 
will esk to lie all night outside the ebin door You 
must comply, watch weli and close bis moyemeuts, and 
when the signal is given, and he attempts to unber the 
wall gate, shoot him as you would a beast in his act of 
treachery, and deceit. I hare done my errand and must 
- Bway. It wil be late ere I reach my abode,” and sha 
arose to depart, 


_* Who are ye, young woman, that takes such an interest 


In Bs whites? yer looks pints ye out as an Injin gal; bat 
epit i» my-eye ef ye don’t use the language ofa bora 
aty,” 
` "Il art ore,” anssered Zoe, fearful lest the truth mi: she 


` bo discovered; “who was once kindly treated by your — 


~ pile race, Iewe them a debt of gratitude, and I only 
wich terepa it. Tan the dauzhter ofa chief whom 1 


am asamedi toows, Jam a wretchad unhappy being, ` 
end one I once dearix, fondly ۰۱۵۲۵ و‎ comes among the 


geai to attack you to-night, but I Hager, I mast go, I 


` boxe done my —— Take an girl bids you farewell — 


Be vo your guard, und beed well my warming.™ 


> — 
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The thick wall gate was opened, the mysterious Ive : 


` la» girl cressed ita portals, and ere long disappeared m 
the lek forest beyond the enclosure, ; 


ram Se ese 


CHAPTER V. 


“ FER INDIANS STRATASEM—THH ATTACK--HOW THE BLOCK- 


HOUSS WAS SAVED BY A BOY. 


Ax was bustle ani contusion in the settlement, č ۰ 
Mien, women, and cven the children were busily en 


_ gaged in len iing their aid to mate thoir homes as secure 


ss tbey possibly could be, 

Provisions, funiture, bedding, in fact, every thing that 
the cabins contained were remey.d iato the secure shelter 
of the stout block-house, for by the accounts given by the ` 


_Incian gir, g gave promise ofa sovere and bloody strug- 


gle. 

“Their town might be given to the Games, bat the se- 
esrity of the block. house, was by all undoubted. They 
had but afew hours to prepare, end these they Knew, — 
were to be made the most of. 

Old Bankville was in what the seitiors termed, “an 


awful humor,” he cursed and swore one moment, and 


called himself an old sianer for doing se ae ext, ۴ 


he unlucky 


than they wished. He sternly ordered the men, called. 
the women å nuisance and toli them to put these little 
devils (meaning the — into the fat and out of oe È 
way af once, 

They are well used to his stern manners, for he had a 


kind heart, and they did as he told them. 


* Fo think,” be muttered, as he filled some — backe ` 


= 


one that could do so, kept out of his way.‏ ی 
2B canines and cats that came in his path were raised higher”‏ 
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begs with shot and bullets; “that these- consarned,‏ نزو 
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copper devils, ‘should attack this place — tbey have 
often bin fed, it’s a cusséd i mean action, duned cf it ain'k 
Why can’t they come like men in broad daylight ‘aad F 
fight.it as they should do? cuss ’em, they must come tiko tee 
snakes, or Cowards in the dead o’ night, and cut and 3 
wizens afore we can defen ourselves. They speak of Ine 
jins caurage, cuss their courage say I, they’re a consarned 
ugly set a niggers, and every one of em ought to be biled 
in 6 alive; but Lord! how we will warm ‘em, the 
varmints, thank Fatihi we've plenty o’ OE E EE and 
sich like, plenty of strong, stout men, not red niggers, 
which die afore they guy in to the blasted Allergas 
ters. It makes me mad to think on it, it does; spit im 
my face ef it don’t.” ۰ j 

Meanwhile the settlers had not been idle; rifles were 
cleaned, loaded and primed, knives were sharpened and . 
set ready for use, abd now they set to work to make 
their Indian trap, ` = 

They dug an excavation or hole on a level, and around ` 

the log wail by the large gate, or door, so that ۸ 
entcied, would on the instant, be p'unged headlong inte 
the trap co awfully set for them. It was some six feet 
wide, and ten in depth, and it took some time to finish | 
it. After it was entirely completed, the old commander 
appeared coming towards ‘the finished trap, puffing aad 
rolling a good-sized. barrel, which he stood on the edge of 
the pit. 

“Come, boys; lets dump this in it, it will make ’em feel 
sort of comfortable when they air down: 7 í 

“Why, commander, what ìn- thunders that” asked © 
Biil Bouncer, eyeing the barrel closely, P 

“Gass, ye buster, broken glass; that’s bir lying atonaa 
the place some years, Here ; give a hand.” 

They. kno. ked off the head of the barrel, and boldiag it 
over the trap-pit they poured out its entire contents 
‘After the glass was well spread at the bottom. tie old 
fellow eyed his plan with satisfaction, as be saia< 

“Spit in my eye, but won?t they Lolle: wher they ait 
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© tothe bottom. How thar lovely countenances = TH be 

„ disfigured, and their beauty spiled, oli, Jerusalun:: con't 

it be gallus, oh no, no: at all, ha, ha!” ` 
“Then they tai over the pit a square board, and cast a 
ick covering of clay and dirt over it, not intending to 
ve it open until they intended to use it, ۱ 
‘Everything was in order and seadiness, and the alter- 
on passed and twilight came on. 

The women and children. all were hud led in the im- 

` mense block-house, and as the day darkened, so fell’ darks 

ness on the minds of many of the ۰ 









About dusk there was a loud knock at the wall door, | 


and a low moan was beard outside., 


Harvey Bankville heard it, and the Indian girl's tale of / 


s wounded red man 7۳ at the gate flashed across 
his mind, and his resolution was taken, 
< Hê would open the door and admit the Indian, if only 
to keep up the belief that they were unsuspected, 
“He opened the gate; and, sure enough, there was the 
Indian, lying on the outside path, as if و‎ ad. 
“Me hurt. bad,” feebly said the savage, Jooking úp. 
“Pale mau take Wannotee in he good, ۳ 
~* Can't yer walk, Injin, hey? hurt bad ۶۳ asked Harvey, 
1 feeling as if he could knife the wietch on the spot. 
SS “Ugh!” and Wannotce made a grotesque face, ® Me 
< Ali tail high; hurt bad—very bad.” ۱ 
@ “Spit in wy eye! but the varmint knows how to talk, 
was the vercict ot the commander. as he dragged the In- 
ian by the arms into the sett.cment, and bolting the door 
ind hin. 
. He laid him on the ground, a few fect from the door, 
, BY this t'me, many of the belles grouped around bhim, 
With angry looks and tempestuous feclings ne strived 
io suppress, and did, - $ 
“ Lat’s see where yer wounded, Isjin,” asked old Màr- 
vey, eyeing the spot where the bigod seemed to issue. _ 
< “No, no!” cried the treacherous, unsuspestirg savage, 
# Lei beit no? much ¢ get well moricr day.” 
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_ At that moment the commander's eye feil upon the pde 
` euliar color ef tie blood irom the savage’s wound, A 

glance tal! bhim what st ۰ : 

It wus not blood, but the sea:let juice ef the — w: 11 
. poke-berry. 1 
Night was cradnally coming on. 
The Indias had been laid on the ground in the shadow 
of the wall, as he had strongly dates. F ; 
Treacherous snake that he was, his base designs were ` 
known, end from taemoment he entered the place his fate 
was scaled, 
-Silence at last fell on the setth ment, The men were 
- concealed in the descited cabins, five in each cabin, 
while the women and chiidien were securely locked in 
the block-house, 

The night proved a black and cloudy one. Thick, 

heavy clouds scudced across the moop, now obscuring, 

for a moment, her brilliant I git, and now bursting from 
the oppression of some heavy cloud, and lighting up the 
entire settlement, 

— . Thus passed. the houis, and mid hight was coming on, 

~ Eleven o'clock had just struck in the block-house. 

The hour of batile was near; for there, in the distant 
forest, dark foims were Goncregated in great and powerfat 
numbers. AN were war-painte! Indians; buttheirleader . 
was a white man, though-now his face was dyed a savage eS 
brown, and his name was Dick ۵۵۰ A — 

Silently they descend, in a long, single line, the hill " 
that leads to the settlers gate. Now some whispered 
_ orders are given, and they are at the walt door, 

i  Biowly and cautiously the small figure of a boy, scarca 

„į Bwelve, descends frp the block- house roof, where he bes 

, been watching. Silently he opens the ‘ide door, and as 
* gilently gies to the window of each cabi 8 and whispers 
in: ۰ 

“They have come,” ۱ 

They are simple words ; but they are — 

` Then the boyish figure, ‘after he has thas warned every 


x 


Sees 


4 


. 
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cabinꝰs (۳۵۲68, gains the fort, enters, bars the stout door, 
` and bis task is done. — 
A peculiar ecratching, at this moment, is heard 5 ‘the 
` outer logs of the wall. Serene 
ji The Indian that was wounded listens; then waits fora 


second signal from outside, 
The wretch arises, looks around, and moves ad tho 


‘lock of the wall gûte: 
4 A shadowy figure closely follows his every movement $ 


7 


it 206 : ۵ he goes and stops when he stops. 
AN is well,” he thinks, Heis at the gate bar, and is 
in the act of دوه‎ it-—but dies before ۱۱۵0068 it. 7 


For the glistening blade of the watchful shadow falta, 2 


and is buried to ibe hilt in the mdian’s thick throat, ۰ 


‘There is but a faint, gasping cry, a fall, a biting of the. 


loose dirt, and Wannotee’s career is ended, 


A little while after a sound was heard, as if some ‘pers 
` sons Were climbing the wali on the gate side, and’ a few 
seconds after a host. of dark, Indian faces — over “tis oe 


wall- < 
AM seemed favorable. They grew b Ider; and raising 
thoir boWies, were in the act of scaling it, but received, 


for their impudence, a treat they had not bargained for, 
‘Twenty sharp cracks-of rifies burst upon the midnight air 
from the cabin windows, and as many red fiends fill back a3 


o1 the wall, dead, or wounded mortally. 
Shrieks and savage whoops of raze and surprise filled 
the air; then the enraged voice of Dick Dal: ov cried : 


A Dash down that accursed gate! Massacre every soul | 


Spare none! Kill, kill!” 
No reply, no stir—a'l silence within the walls of the 


= set lement, 2 
. Stones; logs and tomahawks were used to break down — 


the stout gate, Tt was a long white before these aiticles 


were of any service, but at ast the’ halt door began to. = 


give in with the blows. 


Cries and screams of triumph fill the air. The sav aves تج‎ 
are confident of suc ae: she blowa. are heavier, and — 


— ی — — — 
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. ‘trap or pit so cleverly laid for them. Curses; shrieks anc Ê: 


° Twenty, at last; made a rush in; but in another instant 
they were precipitated, with tremendous force, into the 


whoops were many; but. before they could repeat them, Be 


a deadly volley of rifles from the hidden stillness:pourca ge ` 


sure and immediate death to every savage in. the pits: IE 








> 


3 


“was done so quick, so sudden, thatall the Indians without > 
were taken dumb by surprise, without knowing. the fate 
of their comrades, for the moon was behind a cloud, and 


eyerything was dense. blackness. 
° Three or four made a blind rush for the gate, and met 
the doom of the other twenty’s death in the hidden trap. 


“dome on, ye red varmints!” cried a familiar voice, 
+y 


“and spit in my eye if we don’t make ye hum |” 

Just then, the moon came from out the covering of the 
cloud, aud shone as briglit as noonday: 

The deadly pit and the stark Indians to their comrades 
were now revealed. 

They succeeded in throwing the broken gate over the 


“pen trap, and the voice of the renegade cried out, inan 
‘Indian tongue : 


“Upon the whites—slay all ۳ 
Tie settlers were together now, and a third yolley -was 


` fire} upon the fiends, as they attempted to cross.the bro- 
` kes gate. But all rushed in together, with cries that made 
a very-hell of the place; they, as well as the whites, were چم‎ 
well armed, and despite the loss of those in the pi their 


numbers excecded the settlers, 
Now began the awful contest. 


.. Some rushe? to the fort and battered , its. doors, in the; 
` hope of entering; but a thick shower of bullets. from the? 3 
settlers and a scalding and, warmer shoxyer. of hot. water > 


from the block-house roof quickly dispersed them strom 


~~ that quarter, | 


Little Toby. Greeny the boy we beleld at.the cabis — 


dow; was stationed ón tie high roof of the fort, lending 
his ai:i in casting heavy stones and boiling water—-hin 
own sole plan—at the savages when chance afforded.“ 
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‘The moon was behind a cloud now, and all.wasin darke ۰ 


dÎ At that. moment an arrow, swith, a thick, powerful light 
Sasttached, whizzed upward in the air and buried itself.in — 
Abo side of the block-house, six feet from the roof, 
ê ‘Yneact was not:perceived by the: settlers, who -were 
“qqaow gaining on the Indians, They fought like: tigers; 
Abut the- settlers > were ticir match:in everything. The 
tanks of the Indians were ‘thinning out. .Dick Dalton, 
With eightorten, had sneaked in the darkness:away from 
the scene, and but a dozen or two remained, ۱ 
At last, they were compelled to fice for life. 
A cry from the whites near the fort was the next sensa» 







The side wall, where the burning arrow bad been buried 
was in flames, 
How. on earth can this be quenched % water can, never - 
reach it,” said one hunter to another, ` 
“J will put it out,” came the voice of little Toby on tha 
roof above. 
The boy had a long thick buffolo robe, Tying it 
eréund‘an iron bar on the roof, he fastened the other end 
to a large, strong basket, and taking a great” horse’ blane 
ket soaked in water, he seated himselt in ‘the basket, aûd 
- gradually lowered himself down to where thé —— 
5 wall was burning. 
4 “Rash boy, for God's sake, go” back rob, herve the 
$ will fall,” cried the agonized father below. ee 
¢“ Don’t be afraid father, Tam’ all right,” cheerfully Te. 
plied the boy as he undid the blanket, and. — to 
dash it against and smother the flames, 
At that instant the moon came from ott the” shadow of | 
the clouds; and tie boy was ‘fully “revealed ‘to all.: He | 
. Geshed the wet blanket against the flames again, and ۱ 
and again, at last with success, 5 
Thé flames and“ fire were entirely quenched, and the 
Qlock-house saved hy a boy. ee 
ones of joy and hurrahs, filled the 4 distant woods, aid 


d 
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— ` Was — back ; poor boy, it was his last act on éarth, 
_ . for a savage face saw all, and with dark vengeance ia- bis 
> untutored brain, he raised his murderous arrow, aimed at 
— boy as he prepared to ascend, then flash the arrow 
flew. x 
— ۵ faint’ ery issued from poor Toby, as the fatal messene = 
ger was lodged deep in his back and into his heart, . ; 
— Father, mother, I am -killed,” was all he said, as he 

` tipped over the edge ofthe basket, and fell on the 
` ground at his stricken parents feet, his little fingers were 
tightly compressed, his eyes wide open, but the —_— had 
Bone, and he was dcad, 


CHAPTER VI. 


= THB SHAWNEE GLÉN—TEE CAPTIVE—THE INDIAN EOR, 
` CEREBS— DOOMED TO DEATH AT THE STAKE~—THE UNKNOWN 
-FRIEND—-DELIVERED FROM DEATH, 


-~ Deep in the dell where the wild flowers grew, was the 
= _ paotoresgne village of the Shawnee Indians, Down’ in 
` the leafy dell an abode that-the fairies might envy, dwelt 
these forest fiends. Imagine a thick wall of bushes, trees 
and wild plants, a vast canopy of green leaves wher 
scarcely a ray of the scorching sun could penetiate, a cool 
shady spot by day, a quiet, romantic place by night. 

A huge granite rock occupied one side, in the centre of 
“which nature had grooved a round excavation, and s 
` trickling cascade of water, rolled down into the natural 
: basin, Near at hand scool stream went singing by, the 
` flowers that grew on its bank, bent their pretty heads 
-= and kissed the stream, all over the leafy dell, the earth 
`. was covered by a fresh, green, mossy carpet of verdure. ` 
Scattered here and there, were the dirty looking wig- ` 
ways of thé Indians, some patched and mended, while 
` others were gy and — 
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One was the abode of Dick Dalton the Indian leader, bid 


And the co: pse-like being was the banter! 8 stolen child 


کو — 


There v were two large and spacious wig wams, separated — 


a small distance from the others, 


i equaw, and the stolen daughter of the hunter, The. other 


A was a flashy looking affair, high and narrow, the outside ; 
=A of which was entirely covered with grotesque fantastical. 
"A designs. A grim looking human skull was suspended - 





Zî over the opening in the tent used as a door, 

This was the sacred wigwam of Ca-tis-ka, the wizard 
and sorceresus, of the Shawnee Indians, 

She was a hard, bony loking bag of perhaps seventy 
years of age, frightful to look upon, her statue was tall 


anid thin, standing as she did over six feet high, a long 


shaggy-rope like nec’, and a face as appaling alid jepui- 
rive as the ugiiest of Hecates witches that met Macbeth 
upon the blasted heath, She was a firm friend to the In- 


diana, a bitter murderous foe to the entire race of the- 


whites, 
Accompany me reader to the interior of the — 8 
wigwam, 


Dick Dalton lies in a remote corner on a bed of leaves 7 


fast asleep, while a sharp cruel looking Indian woman of 
perhaps forty — old sits bead-stringing near where he 
lies. 


The other occupant of the wigwam was a poor dead — 
looking girl engaged in splitting in half thick stems of ~ 
M prairie reeds which ber stern masters used to form baskets 


tant other articles.of. 






they said : 
<À But what was it now, after the lapse of seventeen years 
هد‎ the power of Dick Dalton and his crue! Indian wife? 
Treated like a dog, made an abject slave in the Indian 


village, a victim to the cruelty of a savage squaw balffed - 
and i}l-used, until the brain and intellect of the child be- 7 
came weak ana nervous and shattered by the treatment * 


xbieh she recelyed. And when wenow lock upon her 


a se — of eighteen, we find ber & per ae — = 
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girl, humble'and cowering in dread ‘and fear in che pres, 
-ence of her brutal master ‘and ’ masters. A pale sun. 

‘browned face she had; and great wild élfIdoking® eyes, Re 

@ull-and: dead in their blank expression, long black — € 

falling over -her shoulders, on which the “marks of ۲ 

gquaws cruelty, were plain and rumerous, > ۹ 

Silence reigned in'the renegade wigwam, oe 

Suddenly the girl dropped: ‘her reed-kriife, an ~ne reed 
she was splinting, and gave a low stifled ۰ a 

The Indian woman leaped to ber feet, ‘roughly -saying 

jn extremly’ good English; 

* What now, break-my reed eh, devil? you're ‘aways 
asleep:and:carcless, * What you do, speak.” 

In a thin voice the girl answered as she wrapped ‘the 
end of herapron around-her bleeding finger. 

“Nothing, masters, I only scratched my finger with 
the knife; it is very sharp.” 

“J like to cut your throat,” fiercely cried the woman; 
“you. always lazy—sec, devil,” picking up a broken reed ; | 
“ You broke dis; it good no more only for to give ‘you 
beating, devil, take’ dat, dat; dat, now.” 

Tbe thick” reed was- uplifted once’ again; and fell, 
each time a heavy, smarting blow on the unfortunate girl's 
bear shoulders, who crept closcr to the canvass of the 
wigwam; as each’ blow fell, murmering “with pain” and 
grief. E 

At this moment the renegade was awoke: bythe aquaws~ 
piping voice. A 

“ What the devil causes that noise ?” was his words, E- 

“Dat, Kanta, break good reed, cut her finger, make 
noise and I give her much whip.” . 

“Well; in‘satan’s name, if yow wish to beat “her, take — 
her down in the glen and: be t to your Heart's content f 
but I won't be disturbed, E want to'sleep ; do’ ye” hear; 

_ FT want quiet. Let mebe awoke “again, ‘that’s “all,” aad 
turning over he again ۰ 

The ` woman’ shook her brawny fist at the girl, and*seat- 

ed herself again at her work while poor Kanta- having 
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tled up her wounded finger,-commenced her reed eplitings 
_ 98 before, _ 
4 It was now about two o'clock; and stiles - ‘Was upon => 
everything around, It was a lazy hour among the’ In-« 
“a dians, and under the pitching branches of the thick-glen 
و‎ foliage, dusky forms of warriors and ‘children ‘lay lightly ` 
4 slumbering, for waut of other occupation, so وک‎ ts 
z4 wore oh until four o'clock. 
At that time the distant tramp of feet was distinctly’ ۰ 
heard,-near the mouth of the Indian's glen. 
Océ started fo his feét and awoke the others.’ The ap* 
proaching footstéps came nearer and nearer, 
“Tt is Red-Fox—an —and brothers returning. Their 
steps are, light, they. bring a prize or I am wrong,” = 
oné Indian, 
Some four minutes after, the entrance to the: let wag 
darkened by two dusky Indians, 
“ Who briog you, ۲۲۵۹۲۶ ۲۳ asked one Indian: to the: 
new comers, , 
“A white face prize ; — whom we captured near the = 
glen ;. pass, he is here,” ۱ 
Through tl the glei trees came two warriors bearing be- 
tween: them a white man of middle age, dressed’ in ۰ 
costume of @ hunter. His“arms were pinioned with ropes- 
composed of knotted prairie grass, and great beads’ of“ 
swéat were on his bronzed forehead. “Yet! fromm the time 
he had, been captured, not a cry for mercy had escaped * 
$ him, though he knew that his fate was fixed.” His heart 
3 and-courage were strong, and he was no coward. 
The two Indians now procured another strong grass 
Aropo and. bound. their. prize toatree trunk, ~ 

‘Te blanket of every wigwam was raised, and their 
occupants, men, women and children, came running forth’ 
to where the white prisoner was bound. $ 

` While they were congregating around lir, the canyas 
of Dick Datton’s wigwam arose, and the renegade fol- 
lowed by his Indian wife, approached the prisoner, whe» 
pokéd with indifferance upon all around him. The face 
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; of Dalton v was Tel red, and in dress and ‘eppeerance, 
wasan Indian chief, 
- The woman. peered into the prisoner's face and grinned, 
While others more merciless, came up and tested the 
‘@trength cf their hands on his face, and little Indian — 


Stones at the bound and helpless captive, who silently = 
‘bore all these injuries, 
All screamed with leughter at this, but just then Dal- 
ton came üp, and silence was restored, 4 
=> “What’s this?’ were his first words, * prisoner ware 
SOR Ss 
4A spy, great chief,” EÛ Red-Wolf; = captured 
near the village mouth.” 
= ~ “Coniound your sass,” now spoke the captive for the 
- first time; “Don’t call me a spy, you cowardly set ‘of 
dogs, 1 was out trapping, and you know it. 6۵۱1۶ my 
arms and limbs were but o how 1 would fgit my 
way? — 
| “No doubt you would,” sarcastically answered Sin 
` ‘renegade, fixing his eye upon the captive; “but you 
shall not have that pleasure, You will never leave’ this 
place alive.” 
4 “T know that full well. Merey can iot be expected, 
3 don’t fear death, no not L” 
+ “ We shall sce—here,” to an Indian standing t near ; “ go 
tell your medicine. her presence is wanted, ; 
The messenger sped fo {he domicile. of the sorceress, 
and summoned ber 0 + 
- She appeared five minutes after, and with a firm ۳ 
۱ walked towards where the crowd was collected. 
=<: “Great chief of the Shawiees, you sent for me ane 
A did,” answered Dalton, | 
Pak What is your wili?.and why, when sleep hath fell 
-~ Spon my busy brajn, am I thus summoned ۲ 
; “A prisoner, great wizard—~a pale-faced — enemy 
ما‎ our color and our people.” 
eis — white os did ye ony e almost shrieked the ~ 
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of Hades; ‘a prisoner, did ye say? Then my ودره‎ = 
vision of last night comes truc—for of a pale-faced Cap» 
tive I dreamed {ast ni Ye found him -~ `e — 
near our glen f": 
Py “Yes, yes; our Me. cae speaks trae,” answered ali 
* ‘the savages, in a breath, g 
“I recognize the palefare as I beheld it in my dren. 
I prophesy a glorĩ· us carnival this night.” a 
۲ j Dalton had addressed the wizard, whose eyes were fixed’ 
۳ npom the bound captive in baleful triumph, ۱ 
“What is your will, creat sorceress ۳ he asked, well 7 
knowing the answer ho would receive. *‘ Do you consent | 
to allow the paleface to go his way unmolested f” 
* Demons of eternai fire ۳ almost shrieked the sorcers’ 3 
_ess, beating her serpent staff in the air, “ let the accursed .- 
“dog of a whiteface e-cape, to go to his people and swell = 
their already overwhelming numbers? Qo, to thicken ` 
the enemies of onr race ? Think of the butchered Wats i 
riors now rotting i in therr shrouds, vic ims of the white ` 
devil's growing power. I tell ye, warriors, chief, and j i 
wives of murdered Indians, the eniire brood of white set ™ 
tiers must be swept with blood from the entire land of tive t 
 West—tho iant our Great Spirit bequeathed to our rave - 
and founders, until the pale-faced snakes appeared om our * 
large domains, and now the accur ed brood spreads like ? 
a death-plague over the land. -Every pale foe that falls i : 
is one less to the 1 ving number, Strangle, butcher, bura, : : 
tomahawk all—men, women, babes, all, and everything 
that comes in the path of our future triumph ۳ à 
با‎ ‘The excited, revengeful hag now stopped for want of 
“= breatir; her eyes, formesly so watery and dead, now sharp 
and snapping, wth the fires of animal passion so fierce 
“gnl tigerish for one ef her age and weakness of tramo, 
that her preseree row reminded an obse:ver of one of 
ibose venomous fema'e furies that ma le the abode of Pinta 
in Hales, too warm even fer that su phur -loving, êi 
~ vidual — ~ ——— 
. Ycils of approval came from the Indians * 


> 
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~The renegade was loud in his approval ofthe wigard’s 
“iews. He had lung since abandoned his home, people, 
and their manners, and now his mind, bistastes, his mature — 
“was Indianin everything, Fe 
At last he asked: ۱ 
“u What does our wise prophetess mean to do with the 
° ‘prisoner? What tate Goes she decree f” 
“Death at the stake x cricd the witch, in a -shrill 
°` Poice, 
Another scream of appt roving joy, louder-than- before, 
eame from the savage multitude, 
“Coward | don't think that I fear to die, even. ‘at the 
stake,” he defiantly exclaimed, “ No; perhaps you think 
Twill pleat for lite. Of what avail to plead to demons, 
-emissaries of the evil one? Take my life, burn me. to 
‘ashes, and you will see how a backwe 9 can dic.” 
- “Ha, ira, hal” croaked tbe old sorceress, making hers 
gelf more hideous ; “hear the white-livered curr talk f 
` Be will not fear death—no,. no!” and then ۲ 
the captive, and shricked in his caf: “no; not until the 
, pile is lighted, not uatil the greedy flimes lick his feet, 7 
and then, ba,-ha, ba} hell. squirm like a swamp viper in 
` the power of death, and our people shall have a glorious 
eatrival, ha, ba!” 42 
“Out from my sight, infernal witch, sorceress 88 yeu 
are! Your words cannot send fear through my vein. ~~ 
` Away! quit my sigh t! Your presence is a living 
death ۳ č 
“Silence i”. cried Dalton و‎ “you have heard your fate; 
` Be: resigned to it!” ; s 
*T scorn to bandy words with you! You are — 
; amy: true man's notice. Your day will come, and it ain't 
-far distant, I hope. Then sce if you can meet-déath as I 
wil, I will not pollute my lips longer in speaking هدما‎ 
despicable a being as you are, chiel of the Sha wnees l 
“Enough!” commanded Dalton, in anger, ¢ Whea 
ghall the captive be executed ?” to the me icine. 
“ At midnight!” yelled the infuriated sorceress, bringe — 
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— her «snake-like staff on the shoulders of the 
bound captive. “At midnight, the white» snake mects 4 
7 hissdoomd” » 
zk ‘They. all disper! sed to their wigwams, while the. مدا‎ + 
^ tunate hunters reflected — on the awful fate that 
F stared him in the face. _ 
۰ 5 “The*afternoon gied into twilight, then fell the. s! — + 
v Ofinight:upon theglen-vilage of the Shawnees. 
` The night was a dark and gloomy one, there» being no 7 
moon or stars; the air was) sultry, close and oppressive, 
theleaves around scarcely stirre !—great drops:of perspi- 
pitation flowed from the hunter’s face. 

“Ishall die,” he murmured, sadly, to himself, “ withe. 
out-having fulfilled my sacred oath to my poor wife, the 
oath [made upon the field of massacre—tofind my stelen o 
child, I haye- scarched all these rears, these long and — 
weary yeare, in vain, In vain have been: my. eff ris to- 
gain a clue tothe discovery o! my poor dost da ling, stos 
len-an:the day when my wife was murdered, sixteen long _ 
years. ago. . I now stand doomed to perish; tu leave the » 
world :forevcr, to die cre my-saered oath is fulfilied, Well, 
well, heayen’s will be done !” 

So-the long, weary_hou:s svent::slawly by; until: some: s 

thiee hours beſoreothe ſſxed kour of exceution. 


The Indian village in the glen was deep and silent in 7 


slumber 

` It was somewhere in tlie vicinity of cleven e’cloek, and; 
theawin:, offeasive heat.of ihe night: increased. 

j: The captive hunter suddenly started an} tried to pieres 
the. thick gloom of. the night: 

1 A human: hand, had touched: his — ‘and: swollen >. 
bands, anda soft, low voice whispered in-his سرام‎ eare 
“Utter not a — will cul the cores, All depends 
ده‎ our silence end diseretion.”' 

It was the voice of a wemda that spoke, It was the 
hands of a woman ti iat were silently cutting the corda 
asunder, 

“Bless you, wh ever you are!” he fervently و‎ 

— Jou save me Iron ۵ fea ful tate,” 
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The cut üs that bound his limbs were now cut throughs 3 


by his mysterious triend, 


“tu heayen’s name, who ave you, and why, = vhu 








“Ask me not who Tam, Iam no 1801۵9, rest — 
Ask no more, for I shall auswer qcthiug.. Silence! not a 
word, Our path new lies thick with perils, Come softly. 

“The cords of his arms and neck were now — and fel 
in strings te the ground, 

Their path now was through the wigwams. Villagers 
and cavgers besct then at every turn, “Phe girl Zoe (for 
it was tirad he:cic gil) held the hunter's hand and guided 


‘him past the teats were the savages slept. 


The greater part of their perils was past. “The opening 
ol the glen was reacted with safety, ۱ 
ی‎ pulled the thick bushes asce, and now stood 
upon tie bank of-a dark, flowing lake, where the &p'ash- 
ing + ond of the water, as i: roiled around, was distinctly 
hicari; and as the gloom of thè night was too intense- 
wit out the daik glen, objects were mo:e discernible now, 
They were in a desolate, lonely epot. Bare, dead trees 
stood grimly pear the steady bauk, and — like grim 
es of gioom guarding the steep margin of the lake, 
Come,” saii the midnight guide. “ Yonder, hidden 


avay among these reeds, lies a strut canoe. Seat your- 

-sell in it now, as silently and swiftly as lightning. Ite. 
ear, you wnt find, are muffled. You must make speed, © 
. Tach the mouth of the upper lake, and yoa are tafe, : 
Go 1۳ and she disappeared, = 


“The cance the next instant shot off like a — ی‎ 


x 


— 


` means have you done me this service f” 


` arrow up the dark lake, through the black starlens hE 
fo freedom and safety, 7 
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Sag TRE ESCAPE--THE CASCADE CAVERN AND THE 4 ary UM’ · 
GANEO—-THE THUNDERBOLT—HUT ON FIRE—THE 15 Se 


AND THE DWARF—TO THE RESCUR, 


Ox the dark bosom of the lake, the canoe of the rescted 
hunter was swiftly lengthening the distance between hint 
and his murderous foes. Nothing was beard far or near, - 
gave the dull thrading sound of the muffled ours, and 
the far off din of the mountain cascade, : ۱ 

The night adyanced, ` Midnight passed, and stih tho 
lon«}y boatman plied his oars, 

“Tt is long past midnight, I am sure,” spoke the boat- - 

“man to hiuselfs “and. morning won’t be far off when 1 
reach the cascade cave. Heavens, how awful this night 
92 neta breath of air, all silence and suffocating hast. 
Sarcty, this mut be the calm that-precdes the storm, . 
aad now T mest make haste or the tempest will Overtake 
ame. How Negacbo must be anxicus, at my unw:ual ab- 
geneei poor devoted fellow, ‘his heart is a tender one 
thous زا‎ bis-bedy is deformed,” , 
= Toe hunter now felt large drops ef water falling on hie 
` hace and hands, a muttering in the heavens waa heard, 
ور ا‎ rain had began to fall. — 

Faster, ewifter. sped the canoe, nearer, closer, more dir 
tinct came the noise of the mammouth torrents 

Now the water became restless and in some piacon 
rushing—wider and wider, grew the stream, 


The rain fell heavier, and the noise af the cascade grew = ; 


louder, and asthe boat turned an angie nar the bont. 
- the gran l imposing moustain torrent came ia fail view. 


Upon the poate of the loftiest cliff stood the ofa cabin " 
of Hager and Zoe, 

Tho storm was increasing, the rain fell heavier, the 
heavens seeded bursting, flashes of lightning at times re 
vealed the awful sublime tableaus of the lonely peaks, And. 

the lonelier hut that stood onit.. 5 

A thick mammoth range of dark rocks srood directly i a 
oppositerthe principal. cascades: 

Over the now high and leaping waves the canoe rede 
on, and every flash of lightning dise ve: ed the frail bark, 
tossed on the waters like a shell. 

At last the boatman ccased his rowing, and stopped 
. before the front o: a hollow looking rock, ۱ 

The hunter put. his fingers to his mouth, and there’ 
tame a shrill, piere.ng shriek; 

Asthecry died away above the din of the elements, ax 
glad yell seemed to issue from the..rock; then ~as»:thes 
flash of the lighted torch appeared at the opening, and the 
next instant a goblin-like picce of humanity uttering a, 
giatkery of welcome, ran to the verge of: the rocky aud in ۰ 
an anxious voice ask ed : 

* Safe back master, thank the Lor.” 

, “¥eés good Neganbo, back again: Come take my: 
` hark and pull-there, now-—now J am-safe.” 

With the aid of the queer looking - personage, the late . 
captive:was safely lanicd on thedJow rock, and with a 
Jong hook-pole, they managed to-raise the canoe and sct pe 
Ft back in the hollow of tlie rock, 3 

Tie goblin took up the. torch and led. the way into af 
gloomy opening in the cave, going belore and نک ا‎ 1 

the blazing torch high above his lead, 3 

' Hy was a poor, deformed, mulatto dwa:f, frightful and 

‘hideous in his deformity, a large- clove haired. head het | 

hav:his heisht dil net. exoeci dont feet, but «what. he 
lacked in length, was mae up in breadth-of statue... His- 
aims were long. and. thick, reaching. nearly te-his -feeb 
whieh were Rouble the sizo of an ordinary 5 m au's. Theas 
jJemtot one of his limbs was,end had been ون‎ 
Í l ۱ 


سس 
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— years; causing him to lmp and bend at every ‘step, 
Mis face was most horrib'e; a light colored skin with, 
‘two large rolling and deep biadd-shot eyes, the whites 3 
which were almost as rèd as blood, the ۲ was arge 
end cavage, and the ۵ long, sharp and glittering, and 
his costume consisted of a pair ot loose hunting trowsersy 

and athort trappers jacket. 
° The hunter and his attendant passea ..rougn ware 
stony caverns damp with +} meand dripping Water. 

‘A light now gle awed from behind a crevicein tne 
to. ks ahead, 

‘They came to a staircase now, the work of’ Neyanoo, 
which was com pose ‘dof large ‘flat slab-like rocks, laid on 
top of the other rising at the top some ten fect, l 

The dwarf now reached the end of the stone fligay 
end standing on the level rock above, pushed ‘aside’ a 
thick black canvass curtain, and both men entered “the 
985021 cave. : 

Tt was a wide and weit ventilate) cavern, three و‎ 
openings being in the sides of t:e rocky walk and over 
fooling the. Auer lake. “But: tnichufall these openings 
were covered wth thick boaris, tla’ the aht might not 
be scen, Hs wals were c'om, dro, ani often’ wasted 
with lime, being now as white ss snow. Its rough ۴ 
was entirely covered with thick Inuian blankets, a reagh 
` tréê tăb'e stood in one comc: an + a tempting meal wag 
on ĩt Two rustic stools stood neur by, and a trong 
Gre of logs burned fa: acuraliy formed hearth, ‘At the 
upper part of the cave, a couple tf rifles were hung om 
the wal, an i a tune! ous collection ot bear and Latlalo 
robes, trophies of u any a “hunting Victory were tormad 
into sleeping couches, 3 

‘The dwarf cnteved frst, followed by ourhunter, - “The 
former cast his to ch in a crevice, wiee it stood flemly, . 
wiile the latter tossed hisskin cap on a small siand, aud 
faking off ins jain drenched hunting jacket, hung it: be- 
fore the warmih of thit ouve fire, ۱ a 

“The dwarf busied himself in arranging “his mas ees: 


— — 
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meal, while the hunter seated himself at the rustic tabis — 
“Well, master,” asked the deformed; “now tell ms, 
` how fou come tuarrive go late,” — 
# Were you so anxious, Necanbo f 
“F wasindeed, master; 1 watched by the cave opening 
till the dead sultry heat caine on, and threatened a storm ; 3 
end asthe night came ou snd advanced, Neganbo grew , 


— arxidus. I prepared evpper⸗yon did pot come, At 


midnight a bisck screaming bird of the mountain, whom = 


they say warns people of sure danger to those they love, 


against my face, Midnight passed, the storm 


. tame on, Neganbe despaiie:l, hope diet within Nis heart, 


when the sigval came that told me my master | was calling 
me; end now tie poor slave is happy.” 
The deformed fel at the feet of bis loves master and 


` bowed his head. The hunter kin ily petted it and said: 


_ Fs your affection for me so great then poor fellow ۳ 
“Tt is, it is; you are the only being I love on ۰ 


` You are the only one that ever epoke a kind word to me. 


Dol love you? Whom but you should I care for} — 
‘Who rescued the hideous deformed dwarf from the deep 
Fiver into which his uonatusl parent esaet Him, becauss 
his form was an eye-sore : nå a curse to her?’ Who took 
him to his home in this cavern, and treated him: wits 
kindness? Who taught himas years went by to read 
and write, that he might not in his leisure hours brood . 
upon his deformed shape, aad nurture the dark thoughts 
` of self-destruction that arose in his poor brain f Who 
made biw look for-love in him that ruies the storm and 


2 bids the water be «till? You, master; you did ali these 
things, and yet, you ask ifmy love is so great” `. 5 


~ “Good, Neganbo. I never, for an instant, doubted, 


your devotion, You have prove: it tco often, Twice you 
saved my life—oncc fiom the tomahawk of an Indias 


“egasin, fiom a watery grave in the Jower lake,” 


. “Yeu did more for me, master, than poor Nezanbs 
„can ever pay.” 


“¥ did po- more fer thoe, poor fellow, than any. true = 
man would have done,” 
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But look at me. See what a distorted. mass of hu · 
manity lam, Look on this appaling face, these-awfal 
hands and fect, this crooked back and - -dwarf-form, No 
one but yeu would or did take mercy on me, Bat you = 

: sayed mê from the river into which I was cast, and the 
= deformed dwarf is grateful.” — 

tt Come, come Meganhe;" soothingly said the ‘hunter, 

s ۶ finishing his meal; “ these thoughts you must drive from 
7 your mind, Don’t brood upon your misfortunes; your 
. form may be disfizured, but your heart—the mais poit 
of true worth in a humán being—is sound and good. But ` 
I must tell you how near death [ Î was.” 

“Near death !” almost shrieked the dwarf; ‘and his 
wild eyes began to roll, * from whom, master?” * 
“The Indians, ۲۱ said the hunter, — ete: 
“Curse them t” fiercely cried the dwarf; “ but: you were — 
freed, you were not hurt ۳ 
ži No,” : 
_ And the reseucd captive related to the awe-stricken 
Neganbo the story ot his capture, and mysterious release — 
frour eath by his unknown female friend. —_. ی‎ E 
“ Whoeycr that being was,” exclaimed the — as 
the story was finished, “ may heaven’s blessings 09 98 
her till eternity!” = — 
< =“ Fecho that prayer with all - — soul |? gravely said 
“the hunter, Sasi بت‎ 

2 Phe storm without seemed toi increase, Every now and — 
then a great boom ef thunder would tear over the caye = 
‘asif the very rocks and mountains: above their. heads 
‘were threatening tò bury them in ۰ : 

Nis 18 8 fearful storm,” — the hunter, arising, 
. ant going towards the cave-opening ; “ bring the. torch, 

‘Néganbo, and ict ussit.at the open "areh and view the 

‘storm—it i is impossible to sleep.” — 
They smothered tlie eave fire, and going through the — 

` dim arehes they arrived at the opening. — را‎ 
The hunter sat within the shelter of the cave roof: کج‎ ee 

a smalt rock, ‘and Neganbo set the torch back kom} the os = 
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‘open arch in a corner, and both sat in the darkness, and 
looke:} out: atthe tempest. 


Thelake wasa lake no longer but a heaving, maddened, 


miniature ocean ; the waves :were-high .and:irough, asis 
sometimes:seen upon the open sea. The great cascade, 
. nowswollen by-the-rain to-thrice its usual sizeand power, 


seemed a perfect watcr-demon, sovloud;.so awful and Sub. 
linveiwassits noise and appearance at thischour,and time, 

A flash-of Jightuing now illuminated «the »entire ۵ 
and impressive tableau; the dofty cliffs; the: wild), waters, 


thie cascade dall,-and the lone hat on the summitpeaks: 


 Thetwo-mern: sat dn-silence;:, At. leagthj:the chunter 


۱ snið, in a low voice: 


“Isa feartul storm: Neganbo, are you asleep?” © 
“No, waster,” said:thedwarfjstai ting,and looking-up, 
“only thinking.” 
“'Phinking t” echoed: the:-hunters =“ of what, Ne- 
ganbe ?” 
< “Of a wild night that resembled this in all its terror, 
years ago,”. answered the.dwarf, 
. © Yowamean the night picked, you off. the lake”. 
“Yes,” said Negamba,.. “ Itwas-a night somewhat dike 
this—I remember it. well. , Sturm::and::timnder,.a sdark 


opening-in theforest-near. where the roaring-riverxane I 


hear now, as I heard then, the voice ot my: father; ime 


` ploring my heartless motherto havemerey onme. Liear 


again her passionate reply: ‘He is deforme}.aud crips 
pled? she said, ‘and, would beza bane-anda curse to us. 


.. Wê tsk drop»him in: thestream.’. 


, “FrememberI «cried. aloud, as I was; torn from. my 
father’s arms by my mother, I ‘feel new as bfelt then; the 
awful shockias I waszaised-and hurledtinto the ruuving 


S stream,yand.then I knew nothing untill felt your:timely 


Land grasp me-and raiseame from: the waters which would 
have been my grave but for you.) Itis these thoughtsthat 


fill my brain to-night, master.”‏ ا 


“Well, well, Neganbo, bury themsforever, Tig tow 


3 Bye ۱ heavens! whata deafening peal)? asa loudrollof.thun- 


— 
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der barst over the lake, while streaks of lightning ille 
minated the scene. 

“ Horror, master! Look there—up at the peak, where — 
ds the solitary hut, Look, look t° 

They did look, and beheld a -ball-like: dart of fire burat 


from the heavens above. 
It was a thunderbolt—that winged. messenger of fire 
and ruin. ۱ 

AIt shot through. the storm, across the cascade, over the 
water, and-struck the old roof of the hut. on the peak, 
Even where the two watchers sat they could hear*the 
awful, human shriek that came from the hut, there, as a 
couple of feuales rushed out of the doomed cabin and 
suddenly disappeared. ۱ 
"The flames of the hut were fierce and powerful. 

“Great powérs! there were human beings in that oid 
1001561 و7‎ and Inever knew it $ women, too; where have 
they gone? The thought is maddening. Negambo, 
dightsanother torch, fors our way lies: in the shadow of 
‘the rocks. Lower the two:canoes, place a torch ini the 
stern of each, and we may find the two beings, if. they are 
notalready engulphed by some false step.” 









The root ofthe burning hut now fell in with. a etal, Ais 


and the next<instant a heap of burning rubbish toppled > 
over the: peak, and fell ‘hissing and — in the 
a waters below. 

-4 The men reached the shore. Taking their torches, and 
tying fast their canoes to the shore of the lake, our bun- 
ter and the’ dwarf commenced to ascend the rocky stair- 

asé that led to the peak above them. 
On this exciting tableau the curtain descends, to Tigo 


upon & new one, 
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‘THR DWARF'S ERRAND—ATTACKED—A RAGE FOR LiF 
HOW NEGANBO DECEIVED THE REDSKINS—TH@ SEN 
‘OF THE SORCERESS. E 


Te was the morning after the wild storm, and a gloomy, 
foggy morning it was, The ground was soft and yields 
ing, the trees howed down with the rain of the previous 

- night, while the entire atmosphere was shadowed with- , 
fog, and sultry with the watery heat that prevailed 
everywhere. 

. Not a bird warble’, not a glad sound was heard. AH 
seemed gloomy and in the biues, and without ceasing, ۵ 
“show, drizzly rain or mist was falling, rendering every» · 
thing uncomfortable and damp. 

Around the well-laden breakfast-table of old Tom Plase 
~ —  ter—the illustrious papa of Miss Polly Plaster, the be- 
` lo¥ed of Mr, Billy Blinker, Esq.—was gathered the above- · 
. mentioned, added to which was a quiet, Quaker-looking 
elderly lady, the pious aant of Miss Polly. ۱ 
Mr. Plaster was a tail, thin man, of perhaps fifty years 
of age, a hale, robust-looking old fellow, good on a scout- 
ing bunt or an Indian fight, but nas on old 
whiskey. 
His daughter Polly was a beauty—at least, her ۵ 
represented her as sueh—with coal-black eyes and hair, >: 
` and a plump, rosy face that always wore a coquettish 
smile 7, E 
` Ten minutes after the meal was over, Billy Blinker g 
~ started from his — and pointing towards the forost 
path, said: 
— Look thar, I swar it’s Howard's dwarf, Neganbo, and 
coming here; what's in he wind, I wonder.” 
og towards the forest path, — the glo: ım of the 








Down the path came the dwarf, and now his knock was 


= ۰ = 2 = See one دوه‎ — — — = e 
`. morning, a taking the path that led to the settlement, 


came the goblin ficure of Neganbo the Dwarf. 

- ¥3 His pace was quick, as if the errand he was oa wag 
er burried, On he came through the misty raih, with bis 

Î grotesque limp, carrying on his arm 4 basket made On 
. J prairie reeds. of bisown make. 


on the gate, and Blinker came out, went to the gate, un» 
<" barred it, and admitted the deformed, 

oe Welcome, N:-ganbo, pid boy, welcome,” heartily said 
Billy, giving the band of the dwarf a sound shake, 





“Thanks, master Billy, tianks,” answered Neganbo: - 
“Dut Tamjin great haste. P-rdon my bebaviour, but. 


can I see Mr. Plaster? Is he at home ?” 


“Yes; come right on, Awful day, isn’t it? ‘Come in,” — 


said Blinker, arriving at the cabin door of old Tom Plas- 
-ter, and pushing’ it open, 
Warm was the welcome Nevanbo — Poily, be- 


fore ten minutes had passed, had prepared a delicous ræ جح‎ 
`. past for the dwarf, who delicately yet firmly 0 it. xy 


saying : 


“Tamina — to — my master at the cave, I 


come for some brandy. 
` “Brandy,” said old Tom Plaster, in cons alo 
“Yes” said the dwarf; “during the storm -of fast 


. night, the lonely hut upon the — peak was struck. 


-a by a thunderbolt, and its inmates—— 


“What—inmates? why, chaw me up, was the = 


- <Soecupied f” cried old Plaster, in wonder, 
“Tt was,” answered Neganbo; “a fact we were not 





a couple of women ran from the doomed hut and disap- 


peared, After. diligent search amid steep and dangerous ۰ 


rocks, we found both females lying senseless, embedded În 
a hollow pit near the edge of the cascade Fall, Wa 


` Dore them. to our cave, masterand myself, They are stilt 


insensible, and master Howard bade me haste to you, and 
Se. procure some go OF — with the Hops. that it may 
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revive the two woman, who looked “when I left'them;- es 
if they slept ir death.” - 

‘The request “was “readily ` granted, and the dwarf re- FS 
ceived the flasks he had brought full of fide brandy and. 
whiskey ; his basket was also well stocked with a «wells3. 
filled bundle of bread and some “ delicate bits,” as ri k 
said, forthe poor women atthe cave. 

A few minutes afterwards, the form of the dwarf = was 
seen climbing the steep hill that led to the — vood 
above. | 

“Gloom, gloom, dense fog over everything ; ; yet ere 
long it will pass away, but the never clearing gloom ‘that 
lies upon pcor master’s mind, at ‘the memory’ ot his — 
slaughtered wife and stolen child, will never pass «away, 
until his daughter is found, if found she ever will:be,” 

The forest border was now reached, and Neganbo en- 

tered a glade, 

The stillness of the morning was broken, 

Suddenly while in the act of crossing a small brook in 
the woods, he came to a halt, 

“Indians,” he said to himselt; “curses on them, and 1 
in such a hurry to reach the. cave,” 

Through the forest a hundred yards) from where the 
dwarf stood;came*the forms of three- savages, He, the 
dwarf, was not perceived by the Indians, as ‘they «were 
busy relating some incident ‘to each other; so’ the dwarf ges: 
cautiously crossed the brook, bobbed beliind a tree, then, K: 

‘passed to another. 4 

A squirrel just then run along the branch or fallen E 
trank ofithe tree, where Neganbo was concealed, ` It ~at- È 
tracted ‘the notice of the- savages, and they raised “their = 
cruel eyes to the tree; and ‘beheld the goblin figure of ‘the 
dwarf. 

“Ugh—fire devil,” cried-one; “little devil, no let grow 
big, kill, ugh, kill.” 

۱ “Stand: back, ye infernal fiends of satan. “Come no 
nearer. Ye rush ‘upon your doom. Back, I say |” 

He pointed the rifleat them, and they laughed. — 
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ù Must kill_little devil much brave,” “yelled a second, £ 
-preparing to xusupon the dwarf. 

The report of a rifle, a fierce ery, and the largest: of the 
` Indians fell to the. earth, shot by the dwarf . 

* Now to regain the borders of the lake,” said. the, dee- 
formed, as, he rushed with superior.spced, considering the 
~ basket he carried, and the lameness of his limb. ۱ 

` Once or tice a couple.of bullets rushed past Neganbo, 

- The dwarf seemed like “Legendary Casper,” to buar. a 
charmed life, as every messenger of death flew harmlossly 
by, and the fugitive sped on for the lake shore and life. 

Within.a few yards of the borders of the lake, Negan- 
bo.turned and fired once more at the reds. . but ۵ aim... 
was.uncertain and took no effect, only to make the pursua 

_ ers redouble their ۰ 

At Jast:the: dwarf reaches. the margin of thedake, 

He hastily cuts the,strings that. hold. the canoe, and: 
puts for the centre of the stream, 

The: two Indians looking like baffled — ied 
disappointment-and rageat the escape:of their for, 

One, as a parting-salute, raises his rifle and firesnatthex 

Jwarfin the canoe. 

The deformed Neganbo utters a cry, — falls: ۰ 
bottom of the canoe, 

The Indians utter a glad cry, and point — the- 
bark where the dwarf lies, wounded, perhaps dead, 

At last one plunges into the lake, and starts for the 
dwarfs canoe. 

The other stands upomthe shore to, watch his comrades 
progress in dragging their foe on land, 

The Indian in the water nevrs the canoe, At length he 

- reaches if, and raising himsclf grasps it firmly, bùt the 7 
~ next moment gives ventto a surprised yell ‘of terrors 

The form of the dwarf-arises; and clutches the-throat of 
the Indian in’ a mortakgrip, - ۱ 

The ruse of Neganbo. succeeded. 

The gleaming tomahawk is torn from the. savage 3 ‘belt. i 
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— 


— upraised — his staring eyes, ‘The throat of the : 


” Yedekin is grasped tighter. 
ı The Indian utters a faint stifled moan, and the “next 


-instant the sharp-edged instrument, crashes through the — 
980۷۵56 : PEGE and lays the brown face open at a single 


-F 


3 


* 


— 
~The bloody, ghastly head sinks in the lake, and with ` 
a dark frown from: the deformed, he cries out, 

“So perish all of your accursed race, from the broad 


A land of the West, 


+ Float on, ye bloody object of my punishment, that all 
-who behold ye may witness the swift and fatal retribution 
of those who bar, or seek to stop the path of Neganbo, 

_ the Dwarf.” 7 
The oars of the canoe worked onward, up to the lake, 
through the fog and mist of the morning. 


Half an-hour after, the warriors, women and children, of 


the Indian village, were startled by piercing cries, from 
the margin of the poo’, and there sat the old Indian 
“medicine hag, rocking to and fro and shrieking in loud 


accents, as she looked at the dead and ghastly Indian 


— — 


. that lay at her feet. 
4 It was her son—whose hatred for the whites had been 
as fierce and deadly as bis Indian mother was. - 


CHAPTER IX. 


EAT AEn NDS et eddy: 


TEE. DWARF 8 FOTM TH INCANTATION | OF. THE 01 


OERESS—MYSTIC VISIONS IN THE FRAME OF SKULIS-— 


oF ee . TES PROPHECY—RESOLYR AND RAGE OF THE INDIAN 


Ses E ` MOTHER—ON THE TRAIL. ` 


© A Seep, hollow moan of lamentation came » from the 


dusky throng of savages. 


; = _ No pity, brothers and slates no “peace and ae 


gare ور‎ wrron, — as’ Se 
ا‎ until my White Worf is avenged, untii Loring : 


` ye back the proof of my success and 1 hold before your oa 


eyes the scalf and left ear of the assassin.” 
During the time of which we write, the fierce Stawnees 
: considered the possession of a pale face's left ear as true 
7 and reliable a proof ot victory, as they did the appearance 
“Sof an reeking scalf, therefore the allusion made ia relativa 
fo it by the Indian hing is explained. 
3 “What means thts bustle and confusion,” sternly asked 
Dalton, joining the Indian at this moment, 
“ See, great chief, my son,” répliet the witch, pointing 
~at-the deal Indian. “ Look at that flendi-h wound, oh 
brave ‘White Wolf? your death shail be avenged ia 
biood—in red, red blood; ha! hal” 


The renegade came — to where the boly lay, and 
az he caught sight of tie half op«n face, he started. 


* Pie: ids infernal, it’s a white man’s work,” he foudty 
oriel, ` 
“ Yes; a white face has Fone it,” rep'ied the old medicine; 

“as my eyes rested on his woun 7 a spirit whispered it te 
me,” ~ “2 
“But look, great medicine, thet pecu'iar blow, tle face 
taid open by a tomahawk, I can name the hunchbick of 
the lake as the de-troyer of your brave son, ’tis thus he 
assassinatesall of our brethren; ‘tis thus he marks ail thas 
falis by his hand,” 
i “May the malediction of the Indian mather yursa 
-C him—dieman of deformity that be is.’ À 
3 * You wish to avenge ‘ White Wolf? do you not?” said 
athe renegade to the kag of the gles village, ۱ 
4 “Avenge him—1l'! iunt the traitor tothe wort id'e cone 
fines to do that act.” 

~” But we have no clue to the huucibaek’s a= de; Great 
` Me icine, where would you seareh; how Anow where 

to begin the trail f° 





A ghastly, bittor smile’ crorsed ihe witch's — — 


tê ‘cna alia replied: . 
۱ — forget tue erie frame of skat: 8, good chia.” 
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catenae I dja: forget; it isa useful and faithful informer — 
~ of all we would foresee.” — 

“It is a frame within whose bordeis composed of the 
pkulls Of the murdered red sons of the ferest—the clear - 

shadows of coming and past events are seen as plain as 

“the noonday sun; the Great Spirit of the Indian race bee 
queathed unto my father, long moons ago, the mystic 
fiame; and when he was calle! to the Great Spirit’s 

“hunting grounds, it became mine; its warnings we must 
heed—or woe, woe to us,” 

‘ “We disobeye l it once, when- we attacked the settle- 
ment a short time ago, despite its warning to remein 

“here” 

“And behold the result,” crie ۱ the soreeress, to the rês 
mark made by Dalton; “ you failed, ۵ scouted off, and 
dost many a true warrior,” 

“Shall the bo y of ‘ White Wolf,’ be — to your 
wigwam ?” asked the renegade. 

“Yes, chicf,” replicd the Indian, mother, “to my wig- 
warn bear ye the body of my brave son; mystic f ame PH 
use, and conjure up the pale fend that robbed Ka-tis-ka 
of her warrior son; malediction! malediction ۳ 

Fhey bore it, amidst low moans, to the opening ot the 

- Wigwam; then laid it on the green gra-s; all dc parted, 

A large, spacious wigwam, lofty ‘ond wide; its 
fides were entirely covered with weird, fantastic devices 
of the Siawnee race, A large, smooth roe: servel ۵ 

table; and on it stooba round, high box, which containe 
ed a number of the most de. uliy-reptiles and serpents that 
inbebited the poisonous swamps, The roof ۳۲۵۵9 
with dried and drying roots and herbs, and. a large 6۱886 - 

۰ stood i in a remote part of the wigwam, containing a boune 
ifut collection of the most, parent and deadly poisons and, 
‘antidotes, 

Ani now we lare a very — article to deseribe 
«mone which plays a very important part in this scene. 

It was the mystic skull frame,  _ 

“Jt stood suspended from the door of the — by 
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` two strong ropes of prairie-grass, and formed 6 square ۱ 
„fame some six fect in height and width, ۱ 
` Tt was composed of the human skulls ۶۰ long-dead In- 
dians—all strung and fastened toge:her by a biack cord, 
ikê 2۱۵01 of hair—the ghastly sians. now — with 
gee aud rottenness: 
mo Ail'that’ foggy, dreary morning, all the weary, rainy af- 
ternocn that followed, the weird old Indian woman sat in 
her one position, ۱ 
„ Afternoon died at last, and night came on—such a ter- 
“Tiblenight. 
Ail was darkness in the wigwam i ofthe Indian 5006188 
At length the woman arose from her posture, and going 
to the large chest took therefrom the small skuil of achild, 
wh te and bleached, : 
Taking the grim object, she laii ition a small red: rock 
that stood before the skull frame, then from a green poi 
sonons fl» wer, she pressed a dozen or so drops 0۶۵ miik- 
like liquid into each one of the hollow eye-sockets,.a few 
peculiar looking: leaves andi beries, and. again thin 
powder was added to the skull. — 
“ And now to tinish the charm,” muttered the- witch, 
as she with a sharp knife pierced her tough “arm, from 
Which was droppe:t into the eye-sockets, ant on the grin- 
ing skeleton bead a number of drcps of « the: sorce esa? 
lood. — 
‘As the last drop of blood fell, the entire hollow interior 
Ethe ۱۵۵۱۱۳۰۱۱۵۸۲۹۸ became —— Soe 
Their flames ofa pale green hue, shot up fom the hol. 
ow eves its light falling or the ۵ Trame, and mal 
hg the sku ls. that composed it; morei- gi stig than be- 
fore, 3 
“ANT now wile the lamp of the great spirit wo: ks ita 
power, the Indian mother wil. look to her son,” 
The dcad Indian she carried without the wigwam, and _ 
into the drizzly” foezy night bea: ing ê mat torch, tiné 
mere hight ap tbe way, and b: ۳9 it. 
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The grave waa ‘closed at ast, and soon after — 
` entered her wigwam. 

The queer flame. still burned in the skeleton ۰ 
Closing the wigwam ent:ance, the sorceress went 


towards the mystic flame and crossed the green flame + 


thrice with her hands, muttering in a deep tomb-sounding à- 
70106 : 


“Spirits of night, foreseer of the unknown, the Indian $. a 


mother Ka-tis-ka calls upon ye. 

“Mandalika hears thee and knows thy —— Look 
ates fast on the trame of skulls, ant to thy vision comes 
the fate of thy sonf who, on the upper lake this morning, 
met his doom,” said a hollow voice, 

A low distant voice that seemed to issue from the illu 
minated head, spoke these wards above, 

“ Ka-tis-ka thauks the powerful spirit. of nicht, and 
awaits with anxious heart the coming vision.” _ 

As these words were spoken, the pate green light be- 
came of a dull, misty grey Color, leaving the vast wigwam 


-Je total darkaces, the light only falling on the frame of 


skulls, 
Tie sorceress foll on her knees, clasped her hand, and 


looked intently on the misty space of the frame, 
lowly the thick mist in the frame cleared away, and 


digpelle |, and as the last curl of vapor ascended, a thrilling 


_ -wision was discovervd, aud reveaicd to the wild eyes of > 


the Indian ۲۰ 


3% was the idontical scone we witnessed on the upper 


juke the moming of that very day. 


There in tiie canoe stood the dwarf, Neganbo, holding — 


iv one band the uplifted tomahawk, and grasping with 
the other tie throat of his Indian victim, 
Fhe vision vanished on the instant. All was darkness 
_ for n second or two, then the hght burst forth from the 
skeleton head again, but this.time of a different color. ` 


"Phe entire sccne was bathed in the 0: دموسة‎ hue af 


م۲0 
The po ition⸗ of those ¢ ou the lekê were changed now, 5‏ ` 
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~The — now held the Indian, whose fco was laid 
opon from ear to ear, Then the dwart, with a scowl of — 
batred, cast the quivering body into. the Jake, and shot 


4 np towards the cave. =- 


The mist began to obscure — vision, وک وین‎ bioota 


É ` light to die away. 


“ No, no!” screamed the sorceress, stretching her claw 
` hands towards the shadowy scene; “no, great spirit, de» 
< nart not yet, until ye have revealed to me the abode of 
the accursed dwarf, the white-faced assassin of my brave 
son, Cast upon the mystic frame his home, that I may 
track the coward and avenge ‘ White-Wolf” - 

The spectral, unearthly voice from the death’s head 
again spoke, 

“ Sorceress and Me “icine of the Shawnee tribe, seek to 
know no more,” 

4 Spirit of night, depart not yet," in frenzy cried the 
witch; “put me on the dwarfs track, that I may bhuat 
him dowel: Furies the charm dics out, the spirit ro- 
1610569 my last wish.” 

“Tt does,” aggin replied the voice, growing more dis- 
tant; “ go not upon the trail of -thy aor assassin, or thy 


doom be close at hand, Dangerand death, lark and fol-- 


Jow ell thy race that seck to track the deformed frend. 
of the hunter. Beware, the spirit of night warns thee go 


“not pon the trail of the assassin dwarf.” 


The now pale crimson light died out. 
The wigwam was dark as the grave. ۱ 
The hag leaped to her fect, beat the air again and again 


“gwith her hands in a paroxysm of rage and madness, 


2 Not follow the white-faced cur? the slayer of my san? 
says the spirit of night, but I disobey for the fist 
time thy warning, though, ‘Thou may prophesy my 
Gownlall and death, thongh I perish in the act; yet I go 





2 









a Upon your track, Dwarf! snake! oh that I could capture 


you, and burn ye at the faggot pile that I might gloat — as 


and laugh, ha, ha, upon your agony and pain. I thirst ` 
for his bloed. I tunger for his hear. I disobey. your — 


5 
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-will great spirit, and risk thy anger for Tam weg mađ, 
and know vothing, ſeel nothing but hate and vengeance _ 
— — of t White-Wolf brave warrior of a fa." 
powerful chief, thy maddened resolute Shawnee mother ; 
follows like death upon the track of your destroyer, to S 
avenge thee, iny sacrificed warrior son,” - 
7 j. From the skeleton head came a loud, hollow — of 
~ derision. 
Wath a shriek of pain she started back. 
“The warriors mother has provoked the great — 
Disobey him and thy end on earth is near,” 
Again the awful voice from theskeleton head had 
spoken, this time in a threatening and angry tone. 
That next day contrary to the prophecy, Ka-tis-sa: left 
the Shawnce village to trailthe dwarf Neganbo, and to 
pay the penalty by an awful death, 





a 
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CHAPTER X. z 
fvE AND HAGER IN THE CAVE—THE LONELY HUNTHR—> 
THE SORCERESS AMONG THE ARCHES OF THE CAVERN 
DANGER ABROAD. 


SeznE.— Abode of the hunter in the cascade cavern. fF 
* . One week had elapsed since the fearful night when the 3 


2 and the inmates caved by Howard, and the dwarf. v 
One bright afternoon six days after their rescue, Zoe, 3 
the renegade’s daughter, and Hager, her faithful old a 
“frend, were seated in the cave engaced in conversation, “~ 
- They were alone, the dwarf aud Paul Howard being 

NE on the pond some miles below, catching fish, ۰ 
_. Both women looked extremely happy, aud contented in 

oa their new home, 

- Boe never did look more. — her- life before. 
ess A happy light was in her — e her dress: was 





—— 


۸ T 





“We are happier here than we were at the old — 


“| won't trouble you any longer, good Hager, by ask- 
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palik and shabby by cxposure to the jate storm, ret 
the guict air of peace ‘and new joy, made this object but 
a matter of small.consideration, 


cabin, are we not, Zoe f” asked old Hager, 

>. “ Happy at the old cabin, Hager dear? ۲ was never 
happy there after I overheard that plot, tbat I fiustrated, 

Vh1 I was completely miserable, while I believed that 

wretched iman was wy father, 

“I know you were, and that's why I told you, honey,’s 
said Hager, 

“At night I could not sleep, for thinking of that sins 
ful man, and when I did sleep, my dreams » were of wild 
and murderous shapes. I would behold massacres, cons 
flagrations and brutal muraera, and amidst all the terrible 





horrors, Dick Dalton like a red-handed fiend, ۰ 


staid atid smile at his cowardly work. But now since I 


am not the chill o! Dalton, I sleep in peace, though you ` 
will not tell me whose caughter lam. Wien I ask you — 


if my parents live, you do not know, but time will tell. 
Why do you keep my parentage a secret from me, 
Hager t” 


* You must not a:k me, Zoe, for the — Tean not ` 


-answer you; have patience, darling: only wait a little 


while, and you shall know all When Hager reveals _ 


“her secret, let this content you, that you are no kin te 
Dalton, the renegade.” 
ing you. I will be conf nt until the times ‘comes—but 
on’t you remember you once told me that the renegade 
ad a captive in bis wigwam whom he unkindly treated, 
and who was a drudge of bis Indian Wife, — is she ۳ 
asked Zoe of Hager. ees ie 
_ The olt wonian started at this question andl — her 
head. Zos did not observe her, so she replied; 


Sie settlers child I thiak, $ stolen in'infancy ; its life is = 


. 6 hyine death, it must be.” 


“ Does its parents He! p سس‎ Zoe, 1۳ oe 











te 
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RA That’s hard to tell; ail I know is thatit is beaten 
kicked, spurned likes ‘0g; ; that the father or mother did 
- gore unpardonable act towards the renegade, and ia re 


he abducted it, This is all I know.”‏ م۲۵۲۵ 


“Poor thing, what a fate,” said Zoe. 

“Don’t mentionthe circumstance of the sto'en child 
to Mr. Howard, Zoe. Years ago he lost a child by abduc- 
tion, and were he to hear of this, he might imagine that it 
was his daughter, and so imperil his life in secking to 
rescue her; besides his daughter, they say is dead.” 
Fear not, Hager, I shall not mention it to him, Poor, 
` careworn man, I always thought there wasa deep sòr- 
row on his mind, he is so sad and melancholly, and so 
lonely.” 


“Perhaps the cloud now upon his ming may be dis- 


peed in time.” 
+t What mean you, Hacer,” 


“I mean perhaps he may gain some word of the fate of. 


` Bis child—cven if he is convinced of its death, it will be 
satisfaction to know it is cafe.” 
-The subject was dropped, and the women sat in si- 


` lence, 


The curtain of the caye-cpening was tied up, aud a 
balmy breeze came sighing through the cavern, from the 
‘Jake, while through the giim rock aches, so high, thick 
and nunerous, the clear spsikling cascade, whose tum- 
bling waters seen thioug!i tie iront Upening, looked like 
- a crystal torrent of silyer waters in the afternoon sur. 


Both women gazed from where they sat at this impos- 


= ing scene, through the arches of the cavern, 


ss “Beautiful, is it not, dear Hager, so hidden, so free from 
Ravages,” cried enraptured Ze. ; 


“Yes, darling, tis a pretty looking and secure spot.” 
“It has been Mr. Howard's abo:'e these many yeaa, he 
_ tells me-—but it is almost time they — is it not? 


` fhe sûn begins to sink very low.” » 


“They will be hear shertly, no doubt,” pik good 
Hager, arising an} stiring a large caldron Tike vesel ‘that 


oes owas boiling merrily over the log fire, 
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Zoe also arose, and began to lay the pine table with 
— completness, and prepare the supper. ; 

Half an hour afterwards, a shrill whistle in imitation of 

` the mountain bird fell upon the women’ eats from_ the 
exterior of the cave, 

The entrance of the outer cave opening was. — 
as a canoe appeared, and Paul Howard and the dwarf — 
Nezanbo stepped lightly upon the ledge of the covert = = 
rock, — 

“3 After they had stowed away the canoe in the hidden = 
—erevice, both men wended their way through the arches = 3 
of the cave, each carrying | a HE of tret; newly-caught- > 
fah. ae 

“ Back again,” cheerfully cried Howard, as he ascended — a 
the rude, rocky steps, and entered the cosey, comfortable, 
furnished cave; “ we have not heen absent in tain, have 
“we, Miss ۳ ۱ ی‎ 

“No, indeed,” answered the girl; Now — — — 
I’m sure, Come, Hager, let's see if we can’t ptepavesomê 
of these nice fish; you are an excellent hand at cooking.” — 

“ Hush, honey, don’t flatter me,” good-naturedly replied | ` 
the pleased. old woman, as she prepared a pan, and, as · 
sisted by Neganbo, began to ۵۱ the fis, ee 

Between Zoe, Hacer and Neganbo, the supper. was - 
soon rea ty, and all done credit to old Hagers cooking. A 

Supper over, and all cleared up, twilight tame om, 7 

` Doe sat by the side of Hager, engage ‘ta ‘mending some: — 
ki Di êê garment, = 

= Paul How ۳۱ sat near the dea! fire, i looking t withava 
۱ ceant stare at the charred logs, * 

The dwarf Negaubo lay in the shadow of t an arch, not 
far fiom: the front opening, looking at the cascade, = == 

At last, Zoe arose from where she fat, and seating bere > 
self on a و‎ stool at the huntor’s fect. looked tenderly: Za 3 

wp into his sad, wrinkied face, and aft: cctlonatel y asked‏ دس 
Why are you so silent and gloomy; yeu are uot Mg 3‏ 
face is pas, but Joi: aways look — =‏ = 
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po. Phe — started at the sound of her voice, with a waa 
- . smile, as he replied : 

“When you have had misfortunes as = have had—whe 

+ -you have lost the beings you adored, and sought in vain 

E ی‎ their fate—then, perhaps, you may learn why 1 
~~. am moody, an: at times unfriendly, Miss Zoe.” 

“ Never unfriendly, Mr. Howard,” : 

“Tf at times I am so, you must pardon me; I am a 

+ Tough man; and ’tis many months since these eyes. beheld ™: 

woman; Neganbo and myself live quite insulated here, 


- and if we are unsociable 
` “That you or Neganbo never is unkind, Hager, and 


myself know—but it is not that I allude bot Ju your 
melancholy brooding; why do you not try and be more 
- = Contented ۳ 
— “Contented,” cried Paul Howard, a look of agony on 
his face; “contented while the fate of my child remains 
-an unsolyed mystery ;.contented while my sacred oath, | 
made by the side of my dying wife, to regain our child is 
unfulfilled. 111 only was convinced that it was dead— 
. that it was beyond the power of suffering, E should be 
` content; but this lingering torture, this — suspense, is 
s+ Killing me.” 
= How much poor Z و(‎ desired to inform the Caller of the 
stolen child, a captive in the Tadia village, She looked 
. at Hager, who clearly read her passing thoughts, but who 
= signaled for Zoe not to divulge the intelligence. 
5 Wondering at Hager’s mysterious instructions, Zoe 
«again spoke. j 
. “Whom do you suspect as the robber of pour child.” $ 
_ “Dalton, a renegade. ‘Then the terror of the frontier, 
a man who sold his friends to reyelin butchery and ` 
blood.” 
= “Does he still live ?” said Zoe after a few moment’s sie 
So اج‎ 
ae “That's hard to say, Miss Zoe; some say he does, while © 
— others confirm that he fell in a — with a Sioux«In- 
- — dìan three years ago; which of these بو سب‎ Ia am at — = 
— to believe.” میت‎ ۱ eae 
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— Zoe was in the act of revealing the glen of Foras TE 
where Daiton entirely disguised as an Indian ‘and holding 
the psition of chief, walked the world unpunished, — 
. Again old Hager’s flugers was raised to enforce silente, ~ 
:% “Don’t let hope die yet within . your bosom, Mr. How ۱ 
‘ard; Hager or myself will remain here, if you will let us» g 
i and try and make your troubles lighter and less heavy to 
bear. You may discover your lost child yet,” Zoe said, 

~ firmer in her belief that the réenegade’s captive was the 

hunter’s; remember. the darkest. hour is — before 

dawn: ۱ 

“ Yes, Mr. Howard,” spoke old Hager from her corner, 
in a prophetic tone,“ Z ce is right. Thee is bright sun 

‘behind the thickest cloud, and “after dark the light will 

come.” _ 

۱ It was quite dark now, and Neganbo entering the cav- 

ern lit two torches, which gave a bright, thangb smoky 

light. - 
Some time afterwards, both women allet bidding How- 
ard and Neganbo good night, entered their small cham- 
“per, and retired to rest. 5 : 
“N O epoke the bunteras the dwarf was prepar- 
ing his master’s couch, “ this day Lnoticed as we ascend- 
ed the rock facing the ruined mountain hut; a smali Box 

among the rubbish, apparently, uninjured by the fire. I 
. asked Miss 2۵ to-day, if she desired it, she replied that 

_ it containe:! a few articles of clothing, and desired us to ۰ 

_ procure it for her, if we passed near the hut. Now No~ — 

`" ganbo, will you take the canoe to-morrow, and bring Miss 

Zoe the box ?” | 
3 “Yes, master,” said the — 

“be hunter, with a weary sigh, lay down near the dead S 
fire, and went to sleep, ESEN 
The dwart had blown out one torch, and was about to 
extinguish the other, wlien a mates in the outer cate 
caused him to turn, 

Jt was the sound of a woman's garments, orushing 

against the — of = large cavern, 
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The dwarf went to the top of the rocky — and 
5 holding’ aloft the blazing torch, peered into the darkneaa 
£ = the cave below. 


— = could Be discerned. EB. 
ee a * Strange,” muttered Necanbo on the rock- stair res: 





through the opening, falling upon the huge rocky silts 2 t 
£ gad giving them the appearance of giant یت تمرح‎ — 
vas the Indian sorceress, — — that Neganbo saw 
< by the moonlight, . 
= ____-Warrying the torch, the dwarf went down to the ledge: « 
agot rock, and looked up ang down the moonlit waters, but 
gov nothing. b 
` “What form was that f” — the detormed, pre- 
paring to re-enter the inner cavern; “ who has. gained the 
` i -sciet to our hidden cave? Can it'be that we were fol · 
a lowed to-day—im possible—foolish thought. < 
< ‘Yue dwarf gained the foot of the rocky staircase, 
3 knocked the light from the torch, ascénded the stairs aud ۰ 
went to sleep laying at the entrance ofthe upper cave. 5 
~~ Flue light of the moon shone upon the deformed body 
Î and hideous features of the poor dwarf, while the cascade 
ره‎ and so the night passed on. ۱ 
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CHAPTER XIU 5 
2 — 13 ThE RUINS THE DWARF AND THE SORCERESS— THE بر‎ 
= ۳۱,0۳۲ CY FU!. FILLED —~OYER THE CATARACT, : 





: > Ps morning ‘following the strange apparition of the 
, sorceress in the gloomy arches of the cascade cave which 
“appeared to the dwarf Neganbo, Was a clear aad mild 
z ORG. 2 
EAE daybreak the dwarf lowered his canoe into the lake, 
z and — in, pulled across the waters to the — š 
ada — 
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The mission was to procure the box of clothing ا‎ 

ing to the two women, * 

Aiter paddling across the lake, the canoe “stopped at 
the bottom of the craggy steps, 
A Leaping on the narrow stretch of sandy shore, the de: 

` formed dragged his canoe out of the water, and concealed 
— Pag in a small hollow. 

The huuter still slept in the cave, as did also Zoe and 
— Neganbo having taken great care when he departe 
ed on his errand not to awaken them, 

On the nigh, projecting edge of the peak near ۵ - 
the ca cade tumbled and roared, was the bleak and desos 
late ruins of the mountain hut, that fell a victim to the 
fatal thunderbolt. . 

A couple of charred and blackened logs, was all that re- 
mained of it now, while the ground for a few yardg 
around, was strewn with cold black ashes and haifburned. 
sticks, 

“ And now to find Miss Zoe’s clothing box,” said the 
dwarf aloud ashe came upon the ruins. Approaching it, 
Neganbo cast his sharp, kecn eyes seareving!y about and ¢ 
at last the box he came in quest of met his gûze, lying ۰ 
near the trunk of a fallen tree. To gain the bex, he was- 
compelied to cross the ruins of the hut, near which a ` 

thicket of dense bushes grew, _ - 
.و‎ He had crossed the debris of the hut, hal reached the 
‘aa tree where the box lay, and was in the act of stooping to” 
regain it, when the tall giant form of the Indian sorceress, 
. *@ sprang from out the shelter of the bushes, and with a cry 
* + of triumph, buried her long talon nails into the neck of 
“ê the startled dwarf. f 

“White hunter’s friend—red man’s assassin, the Indian 

mother and destroyer of her sop, meet at last, ha, ha,” 
hissed Wa-tis-ka into the ears of Neganbo, he: now re _ 
. covered his surprise, ۱ 
With a silent, powerful eflort that tcok the wizard - 
completely off her guard, the dwarf suddenly twisted 
> himself free from the — grasp of his ۳ foe, 
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and in an instatit had hurled the fierce witch against one 
ef the charred logs of the ruined hut, 


-W Infernal hag ‘of satan, what mean ye? speak,” aia — 
` the dwarf as he surveyed his Indian enemy. AE, 


“ Assassin of my Indian son, I come to kill you, and : 


a@venge White-wolf,’ ae 
“To whom do you allude,” pke the deformed. oct 


0 My brave warrior soh,” answered the hag, in bitter 
tones; “nine days ago while on the lake, you met my 
son, my brave and “powerful Shawnee son. You took 
his life, all. was revealed to me, his mother, in the frame of 
skulls, and despite the spirit’s warning I have come to 
avenge my warrior son,” — 

“i did kill yoy brave con,” said Neganbo, sneeringly ; : 
tand Lonly regré that it was not ten of your gons in- 
stead of one. Out from my sight, thou unlucky hag, 
and go your way, else I may forget your sex, 

With an aggravated yeli the wizard drew a long: In- 
` dian scalping knife from out her girdle, and with a- pan- 
ther’s leap, sought to bury it in the heart of Neganbo. 

But she was again defeated in her dark purpose. 
“With a: — curse the dwarf caught her arms and 

„grasped them tightly, while he cried : 

“Will you go your way,Iask? or must I stain my 
hands in your blood ۶ Will you depart %” 

“Nol” shrieked the Indian woman, stamping her bare 
feet in rage, and struggling to regain her liberty, I have 
been on your trail for days past, defying the anger of the 
spirit of night, and to allow you to escape, 1 will not. 1 


ahall kill you, and then reveal to the warriors of my tribe“ i 


your master’s lodge in the cascade Tocks-—they will come, * 
massacre and scalp all.” 
“What?” loudly exclaimed the deferinreds ; “the wo- 
man whom I judged tast night to bea goblin from the 
other world, the silent figure my eye⸗ fell on in me — 
abin wage 
“Me,” yelled , Wik —E the ——— ay 
` tracked ye to your seoret abode and now know all,” 
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‘With the wild cry of a desperate animal when danger 
and death threatens those it loves, the dwarf caught the 
satanic hag by the throat, and deat to her. threats and 
“curses, dragged hcr across the ruins of the old hut in- the 

z immediate direction of the now. sunlit cataract falls, 
` “To your doom, witch of a Shawnce; to your death som 
“9 geress,” was the answer to the cries of the hag. 

“Spirit of night,” wailed Ka-tis-ka; “aid me befora 
thy dread prophecy comes true; aid me, aid me!” 

‘The dwarf and bis victim near. the swelling ۸ 
cascade. 

The bright morning sun has arisen, and tinges the wae 
ter tops with its yellow light. 

At Jast both stood on. the awful summit of the catar 


Tact,- 
The dwarf wheels around, and the sorceress is — on 


the very verge of the precipice, 
“ Look,” said Neganbo, pointing to the rushing — 





below.; “look, and behold your grave, accursed fiend of a 


— Do you know why I put ye to death? 16 is be- 
cause the sacred abode of those Ilove bettcrthan life: it- 
self, has now become known to. you, and no recskin 
aware of that home can live,. In killing you, by casting 
your worthless carcass over yon waters, I-save the lives 
of my master and the helpless women, cast upon our pro- 


tection,” 
“The curse of Wa-tis-ka, the. malediction of yur entire 


race rest upon ye,” screamed the. sorceress, 


“Down, blood-stained hag, to the coom you richly 


“marit. 3 
3 As Neganbo uttered these words, he let his grasp on the 


“Woman relax, 
A shriek rent the morning air, as the victim toppled 


over the ledge, but in failing she clutched a thick ۸ 


of an overhanging - bush, and in desperation kept her. 


hold, 
-The dwarf knelt down, and- taking the end of a th ok; 


stout log, struck the oa ی‎ Bogers: Dr grasped - 
bush, 


۱ 0 2 -THR SHAWNEE ۳ << =e 
1 Dace, twice, thrice he struck, and then the sorceress ro 


‘Jaxed her hold upon the twig, 


Over the cliff to her doom and death, went tiie- sorcer" 
ess of the ۰, 


She had disobeyed the spirit of night, and the موه‎ 
-€y was ۰ 


ret i. 


Se CHAPTER XII.‏ سح 


` THE CLOUD PASSES FROM KANTA’S MIND “ FOREST 
FLOWEB ” LOSES HER TEMPER, AND WISHES SHE HADN'T | 
THE ESCAPE TO THE ۰ 


FINE months after. 


It was the middle of winter now, and s severer one 
never viited the earth. 


~~ Within the closely-shut wigwam of the renegade chief 


3 

= 
4 
2 


. ~ Of the Shawnees, sitting moodily before & wa ni fire, and - 


robed in his Indian robes, was Richard — the dis» 
guised white man, 


i The renegade was alone, 

1۱ The snow on the ground was erisped and mostly bare’ 
ened; and away off in the woods, where tie winds . 
hidd amid the barren ske'eton trees, crouched a fraily $ * 
thin girl, whose face, blue with cold and starvation, 

gathered brushwood for her Villainous tormentors, — 

Tenegade chief and his squaw. z 

A One hour passed by. ۱ ح‎ 2 3 

-f The pale, thin drudge now raised timidly 1:6 thick 
canvas of the wigwam, and, as she stood there, she = 

` sented a sad, pitying spectacle. — 

_ Her dress consisted of a thin green gown, and stom’ 

‘piece of dirty colored canvas covered Ler shoulders ; 

` her feet were completely bare, an) blue with cold; while 

in her skeleton-like | arms ebe carried à — bundle of 


— forat Pemai 
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-Bhe stood at the entrance a second or two, her deade _ 
looking eyes wide and extended in awe and fear; yek 7 
there was a more sensible light in them than when Jaa 
we saw her, and that half-idiotic xr seemed to 
have somewhat lessened, — 

„ The tyrant tumed fiercely around: $ 
3 “Come you, for an idiot, why do you stand holding tiat 
. @anvas open this bitter day. Come in, I say, سس‎ 3 
a heavy log of wood was upraisvd. z 
<74 “Yes, master, yes,” meekly said the girl, doing as she 
` was commanded, and depositing her wood ona ‘stool ia 
a corner, and then going to the warm flame and rubbing 
her almo-t-jrozen hands over the welcome blaze, kapa 
ber eyes upon the renegade all the while, 

“Pile more wood on that fiie, you shi — lump of 
humanity ۳ 

Silently, timidly, the demand was obeye!. 

Finally, the wretch, with a troubled sigh, sank to the 
earth, by the bright fire, and rested his chin on his hand, 
gezing dieamily into the blaze before him. 

The gil crouched far back into the shadow of the 
corner, and, with a new expression in those once misty, 
dead eycs, regarded her master intentiy, } 

The renegade was 0660 in thought, thinking of 8 

dead daughter, who was ‘ost to him tor ever—thinkisg’ 
E the ruins of the lonely mountain hut, where be — 
> م‎ 


ft 


posed her scorched bones were buried, 
“| He had nothing to live for now, he thought; only bate 
and revenge found a place in bis granite heart, i 
During all this while, Kanta, with silent movements, 
as If drawn by a fascination she could not resit, was 
ereeping, with clasped hands and tearful eyes, 8 
where Dalton sat, in thought. - é 
. Closer and nearer to her hater she came; her heart 
Seat loud and heavy as she was within a few feet of Dale 
Son, - : 
_ __ “ Master,” she ‘softly tald, a8, with an effort, she folk 
` ,Hpon her knees, at the feet of the renegade, _ ssy 


— 
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Had a او‎ opaka bitten him, his surprise eould ot 
have been more startling. 

He merely sat. spell-bound and speechless, ناهن[‎ 
down at the pleading, tearful eyes, and listening to the .. 
voice that said : ۱ ۱ fe 

“Don’t: be angry, master, please don’t, I want to tell x 
you something; perhaps you may kill me for saying it, 
but I can’t help it. Iam not the girl Iwasa little while 
ago; I don't know why, but there has come over my of 
clouded brain a bright stream of light; and though you 
have treated me very cruel, and hate me so mtich, yet it 
seems as if, since the cloud went froin my brain, that f 
love you very — Lcau't tell why; do you know, 
master ?” 

She receive ۱ no answer, only that cruel, demon exprese 
sion. 

“Until a few months ago,” continued Ahe poor girl, 
“J xever had a clear head; all was blank and dead; 
but now, when my eyes axe on you, there comés to my 
awakened heart a strange feeling, as if you were in some 
way related to me ⸗that 

“Do I hear atighr, or do I dieam,” at last shrieked the 
raging renegade, a3 he arose and shook his clenched fist 
oyer the kneeling girl’s defenceless head; “infamous 
object. of my lifelong hate, what the devil possesses you 
that you have spoken thus. Has your brain turned?” 7 z 







“No, master,” replied the girl in a firm voice; “my FF ۳ 


brain has not turned; the sha low, I feck is leaving it, and 3 
a new light beams upon me, the light of Clea: reason.” E 
“ What prevents me from tearing out “your infernal heart, 
slave?” : 
“Best me to death; I care hO "tis all I expect; but 

Love you, for all that.” » 
_ Foye me, ha, hal” and the ی‎ forced ۵ cold 
juugh, or chuckle-of disdain, 
“T feel a strange love in my broken heart for you; ite 
cause is a mystery to me, aud TI cannot account! for it, ouly 
J feel that I love you as a daughter should love her ty 
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ther: There, I feel better now. Ihave made bold to speak 
«te you as I never spoke. before, and I expect to suffer for 


aA 


: ghost offspring of my most. deadly enemy, your father, 
x <g¥ou are getting troublesome, E see, and your wings must 
2 be cut so close that the knife shall pierce your flesh. -Bo 
you unlestand, dog? -Of to your corner, and from this 
time till : unset on the morrow you sball fast, and congider | 
-yourself lucky that Ido not murder you, Off, I say, and 
take that to impress my command into: your memory.” ۱ 
~“ The girl, with a sob, retreated into a corner, and was 
felled to the floor by a licavy stool, thrown with; — 
force, by the brutal renegade. 

Casting a malicious look of hate and anger at the pros- 
trate girl, the white chief ot the Shawnecs passed through 
the wigwam opening, and disappeared, ۱ 
* * * Oe * * 


Poor Kanta was at Jast awoke from the pain of the 
blow by the entrance of the renegade’s squaw, whose face 
was flushed and gait unsteady, 

The squaw, shivering aud staggering, sank down, with 
a grunt, near the fire; and, pulling from her bosom a 
small Indian wooden vessel, wla the contents of 


= Stolen whiskey. 


After mumbling ina wandering sort of a way to herself, 
< the squaw turned her head, looked. closely into every 
* eorner of the wigwam with: her wild, bloodshot eyes; and: 
` at last spied Kants. 
= “Devil Kanta,” said “Forest Flower,” using her pet 

phrase: “vou lazy ; must get lick ; bad devil.” 

With these words the squaw: made euch at the girl 
shaking above her head asavage-looking raw-lride, made 
of the — buffalo hide, and kept maros for her 


ith that sek eryel ی‎ as far as her ey, 


* 


2 > Saffer” he hissed, fairly dancing with — 
“a your shall ber tortured for such presumption, thou pale 


N 
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“abuld go back, Kanta had been daily, sometimes hourly 
tortured by it. Often again and again, had those five 






thongs of hide been lashed upon her “defensless face and 


— 


hands arose to ward off the woman. ` | 
` “Dorrt come near me at your peril,” were her words 

The Indian wife pause}, astonished beyond description,. 
as her white husband had been at the sudden transfor- 
mation in the nature of their once humble, cringing slave 

“I repeat, ‘Forest Flower,’ don’t come any nearer, for 
there is dangerin me, woman, at this moment, Don’t 
think I trembie as [used to do, when 1 saw tha tlash you 
now hold. No; [ am determined to protect mysclf, if I _ 
die for it. Sinee I wag a helpless babe, I have feared 
you; but I mean to turn the tables on you now, heartless 
fiend. So don’t as you vale your life, attempt to strike 
me with that weapon; stand off, I say,” 

The woman frenzied with desperation, caught up 8۵ 
goo! sized log and hurled it at the bold gir] who thus 
had defied tire anger and vengeance of the chief's squaw, 

Kanta of course leape aside to avert the blow, and the 
Indian wom n taking advantage of the girl, who, for 7 


LF 
-moment was cf her gua-d, caught her by nee Jong hairy 


raised the whip aloft, and brought it down witb a sharp, 
cut on the shoulders of the poor captive. e 
“TH make you suffer for that,” cried Kanta, smarting 


-with the pain. 


Like some enraged tigress, the strange gil leaped upe 
oz the demon squaw and grappled with her. 
, It ws a tearful struggle tor the mastery, 

Kanta was for a time almost overpowered by the squaw, 
almost double her size, but she was lithe and elastig, 
while her — was well-nigh — with Tego and 


- pack, as the long blood-red marks and brands could tese · 
“tir, and now as she beheld her hated- tormentor na 2 
proach her to renew the act, lier eyes flashed as they: 
- never did before, her teeth were set together, her thin Y 


and drudge, 


— drink. ۱ = 
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Catching her enemy after a severe struggle by the — 
~ throat, the girl snatched the raw-hide from out the wo — 
man’s hand,and raising 1t aloft, brought it down over net 


= 3 shoulders, over her face, an‘! across her brown neck with 


force enough to do credit to her master, the renegade, 
Another heavy blow, and the Indian -wife fell to the 





a $ foor in rage and pain, 





Kanta flushed and heate? after punishing ber tormen 
tor, went to the wigwam door and looked out. 

“Thank fortane, no one is near,” she said to h امه‎ û as 
Sbe went to where the woman lay on the floor. 
\ Kanta had done well her work, for the effects of her 
thrashing and the “ fire-water,” had made “ ‘Forest 
Flower’ insensible. 


Taking a small Indian blanket from a peg, the girl 


threw it arouod her head and body, and bending over 
the prostrate woman, cried in a passionate tone ¢ 

“ At last, cruel woman, I have avenged my wrongs; thia 
place will be too warm to hold me now, and I leave you; 
and rather than return, PIL kill myself, I will, i will, 
On f how you will storm when you rezain your senses; 
but then, it will be too late—so{tly—softly,” as she pre 
pared to depart, 

Again she looked up and down the cheerless zten, 
crossed a thick piece or timber, avd reaching the margin 
301 the lake, walked over its glittering frozen. bosom, and 


: Min five minutes was lost to view. amil the Sole! on trees 


: on the opposite side of the lake of ice. 
— — 0 —— 


CHAPTER XIV. 





. WISTER— THE LOST FOUND—THE TRAP IN TAS ICN HOW: 


TRE FUGITIVES MADE THEIR ‘NIGHT JOURNEY THROUGH 
THE SNOW- -STORM, 


u — a wild, snowing afternoon, Zoe, Hagel —‏ یس 


۱ end Paul Howard were seated befiwe a D'aZing tire ia the 


— 
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cascade cavern, There was a look on the hunters 4 
that had been a stranger to his face since that awful days 
when his wife and feuds had been murdered by the. Tne: 
_dians in their valley home, ۳ 

Zoe sat at the hunter's feet looking up into his “joyful” 
eyes, while Hager with a happy face sat knitting-and say- 
ing nothing. And why, reader? Because she was ۳ 
happy. 

“Dear father,” Zoe was saying; “kind Hagers wel 
have come true, ‘After dark the light has come,” < 

“I have regained my lost child, my beautiful Kate 
Once Zoe, and I am happy; all these long years of 
‘weary watching was ndthing compared to this hour of 
heavenly reconciliation. My poor wife’s request has been 
granted. My daily prayer has been heard; I haye found 
my child, and I feel that at this moment the angel spirit of 

2 your deat mother looks down from the Heavens aboye, 
and smiles upon this meeting.” 

“Next to Heaven, father, we are indebted to Hager. 
What a service she has done eel What would have been 
my fate had it not bezn for her—good, kind Hager.” 
` “Don’t thank me, Miss Kate—you ain't Zoe any more, 
you know, Dick Dalton killed my husband, and I shall 
avenge him. Wait until he learns that he has been de 
061۲0۵ ; wait until he finds that the child whom he 
thought his own was his enemy’s; wait, oh l wait, unti 
that moment.” ; 

_ Kate, as we must now call her, and her father ده‎ 
dere ; they had heard all, and knew that the old woman =- 
had been awfully, terribly avenged upon the renegade, ki 

: What that revenge was—how fearfully it was felt: E 
reader, 3 you shall soon know, 

Again the occupants of the cave relapsed into silence 

At last the hunter said:. 

“In a week or so, dear Kate, we shall leave this care 

- gnd make our future home in the settlement of Banks, _ 
۱ ‘ville. It has bien a safe, cosy home to me these long 
`“ gtars, but then my old heart was tead and sad; but now, 
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tis ‘no place for my child, or either of us. No! for my 
bosdm tliriNs with joy, and I have cause to teel happy. 
We shall go where kind friends will be near us, The old 
comimander of the place-has often asked me to join the. 
settlement, but companions I did not want, for my heat 
was sad, and Neganbo and I were-contented where we 
were, but next week we shall depart för Banksville, aad 
that shall be our future home.” 

Both women approved of the idea, and the day was 
fixe i for their ‘departure. 

Suddenly a distant sound ‘of hurrying footsteps came 
upon their ears, 

“Tt. is Neganbo,” exclaimed Paul- Howard, arising; 

“ what can baye happened that he ruts thus.” 

“Jll news, perhaps, dear father,” added Kate; “ there - 
is danger=Indians, perchance.” 

“ Do not fear, Kate ; it is Neganbd, you ۳ — 

It was Neéganbo, breathless with running, and coated 
With snow. . . 

“What is the matter, Nceganbo—speak ۲ asked Hows 
ard, in-alarm, Hetad loved ones to protect ۰ 

In a few moments the dwarf spoke : i 
` “We are no longer safe Here !” he said, catching breath, 
and then adding: 4 

“ Our secret retreat has been discovered by some spying 
red fiend this mornings, They a:e aware of our numbers, 
and five Sitawnées have bécn chosen to attack us? = i 

“Ti Heaven’s name, when P” asked Kate, turning ۳۳ 

“This very bight, the fiends,” ; 

“ How were you informed, Neganbo ?” said Howard: 

“ By a scout from Banksville, master, whom, 8 — 
chance would have it, I met three hv urs ago near Repe 
ا ی‎ He was on his way here to. give you the} 1 
news, when we met. He overheard the plans laid, 7 
they wili be carried oùt; we must work,” 

“ We must leave the cok e; Neganho.”” 

answered the dwarf; “ bat not before we hare‏ رم 


punis!.ed the reds, master. I have a plan, and- 1 am oer, 
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gain of its success, Miss Zoe—Kate, I mean—and you 
_ Mis, Hager, don’tat all alarm yourselves, We are all safe, 
` take my word for it.” 
Neganbo’s scheme was — by the two men, wae = 
it waa this: f 
` fhe entire lake, as we said before, was a sheet of thick | 
ice,and while Kate and Hager bound together allthe small 
articles that could be conveniently carried, the dwarf and 
Howard nench, with a heavy, pointed tog, made their 
way out of the cave, and leaped down upon the frozea 
lake, 
Both went to work in earnest, and began cutting the 
ice directly at the foot of the rock, 
. Half an hour after, a square opening, some five feet long 
and four 1û width, was broken in the ice, 
A thin piece of canvas was next procured, and laid over 
the trap, 
At length the work was complete, and the men views’. 
~ their work with satisfaction: 
“Come, Nex:anbo,” said Howard, “lct us re-enter the 
cave, for Fam bitter cold, and so ars you. A better plan 
انامه‎ not have been hit upon. The falling snow, ere 
Bight comes on, will cover all traces ef cur trap, and the 
Indians will find theiselves in the cold waters of the lake 
before they can realize their ۳ 
~- Both Howard and the dwarr re-entered the ۰ یر‎ 
The night, as it advanced, became more temptestuous, _ 
- — How after hour went by, yet all undisturbed, At last " 
اه‎ warmly wrapped, concealed themselves near the outer 
. Opening of the cave, and Sebeld the wild _ and wintry 
scene, and their foes approach, 
Theough the thick falling snow-—through the black 
ploom of the night--stcal towards the huntera cave, the 
-dark figures of four sa vages. 
— They arrived at the border of the lake; stepped light- 
à ly on itshard, snow-elad surface, and came like shadows 
-= oyerthe frozen stream towards their anticipated massacre 
— and slaughter. 
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6۲ are near the trap, and all crowd close together— 


atep, step—until they stand at the very brink of the was 


tery grave, 
. Bue en‘ire four savages make a silent rush to ascend the 


“> sinall — rock of the cave, 

>u The faise step is taken; the snow-covered canvas, in 

~ an instant gives way, and down, yelling, in the coid wa- - 

- ters, dash the doomed Indians into the black square trap 
in the ice. 

A weird laugh of baleful triumph rings out on the air, 
and the dwart leaps down on the frozen lake, drags with 
him an old cabin door, places it ver the fatal ice pit, 
and all escape for the red men is shut off, They splash, 

and struggle, and perish in their imprisoned bed of ice, 

. That peril passed, a greater one was before them, that 
of reaching the:settlement. 

. It was long past midnight when our party started for 
their destination, the settlement, which was three good 
-miles distant, and the road through which they had to. 
pass wa3 one beast by foes and danger. 

Trough the raging storm of snow and wind the silent 
fugitives plod their way; through lonely, bleak and 
‘dense woods; across frozen streams, down dangerous ; 
pases and — 

Kate and Hager at times lost all hope of reaching their 
journey’s end, the night was so dark, the snow falling = 
heavier every moment, and the cold and wind piercing 
them like knives, 

But a kind Providence watched over them ; for, just aa 
the day was breaking, the rude roof of the old blocke 
house came in view to these cold and weary men — 


women, - * 
3 





-CHAPTER XV. ۱ S 
£0 MNMER—THE SETTLER’S VICTORY—DALTON CAPTURED 


HAGER REVEALS HER SECRET—REMORSE OF THE ÑEN- E 
EGADE—DBEATH IN THE: BLOCKHOUSE—MURDER. wes 


` It was the morning of the tenth of — and: a ‘elem x = = 


biight morn it was., 
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Waita tne birth of spriog, the barbarities of the Indians 


` increased, and they grew bolder and more desperate 


every day. until at last the piongers decided to punish the. 


Savages as they deserved, 


If Dick Daltons name-had been a terror ofthe border 
it was doubly so nos. 
The village of the Shawnees, in the leafy glen, had 


been discovered three days; before. 


Measures were at once taken to attack the place, cape 
ture the outlaw, and spare no ret man, 

So, on the summers morning of the eventful tenth of 
June, a braye, resolute band of sturdy pioneers, com- 
man ‘el by oll Banksvile and a young hunter named 
Howarth Melvin, sallie! foith. . 

Their number was eighty-seven, all young, strong men, 
of the border, and fully armed for any. emergeney. 

One week before, Pau! Howard, while riding a rather 
unmanageable horse, received a broken arm. Therefore, 
he was compelled, much against his will, to remain at 
home. ۱ 

The pionecrs had left the settlement at break of day. 

It was nearnoon when they hid themselves near the 
outskirts of the village. Dalton was in his wigwam, 
while grouped aroun la cauldron of dark’ liquid; the en- 


` tire Indian villagers, sat devouring their noonday meal. 


From that last meal they were quickly aroused to meet 
brsve wes and death. 

To describe that strugels I do not — ; € ough 
to say that it was a fierce and desperate one, that the red 
men were overpowered and dispatched, 

During the affray, tlie renegade Dalton, after a tough 
effort to free himself, was captured: 

Not a savage, man or woman. live! to tell of their. de- 


` feat that day. 


Dalton knew that unless he could escape, his doom 
was fixed, and destiny sealed, 
Cn entering the town, he was. immediately hurried in- 


= E to the olt fort, taken to the guard- -room atthe yery top 
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of the building, where no chance of escape was possible, — 
and securely locked therein. . 
3%. He sank down on the floor, At last, wearied by- bis 
long march and tramp through . the ¢ountry, he fell 
. asleep. 
“x; The hours passed on, 
ای‎ About eight o'clock when all. was darkness, the foot». 
$ ۱ Steps of approaching feet were heard- ascending the steep. 
stairs leading to the prisoner’s room, 
The massive chair was dropped, the bars slid back, and 
the door was thrown open, ; 
The commander, followed bya — settlers, entered 


the root, and reclosed the door. 
“Spit in my eye,” was the commander's welcome ; “g0 


weve caught you at last, you villain.” . 
۰ “I suppose you bave, but you’ve been long doing es: 


haven’t you,” sneered Dalton. l 
“ Come, now, my bird, don’t be sobbing: sassy, I won't 


stand it; no sire. I ain’t got any extra time to spate on 

a eussed white Indian as ye are; so Keepa mighty civil 

tongue in yer head,” 
Ms Why do you intrude upon me? Why amI not le 


alone ?” 
“Dick Dalton, have you any idea what we intend to do 


with ye?” ۱ 
, “Kill me,” be said; “itis all I — = 
4 “Tt is all you deê solemnly spoke the commander, 
+, “Yes, Dalton, you are right; death is to be your doom; 
< tis that what ‘brought us here, to tell yer that to-morrow 
~“tyou are to die,” 
j Dalton made no وت‎ the old man continued : 

“ Perhaps ye think that you are to be shot, as traitots - 
usually are, but with a murderer and renegade like you. 
are, by whose band. hundreds have perished, thero, is a 
more lingering and painful death.” r 

. The renegade’s face grew a shade paler, something of ۱ 
his late dream had oceurred to biın. ۲ 





“What do you mean f” he asked: “ “you speak in née eG‏ بر 


flle:,” 


f 
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- “Jt will be more plain, then. Dalton, do-ye remember 
how Farleigh Philips was put to death? Ye shake yer. . 
head. 1۱۱ tell ye. A strong log was driven into the 
. centre ofa swaihp whar alligators daily frequented, i 
There he was buund to the log and left to die, Of stares. 
vation? No; he was torn to pieces by the monsters of <° 
the swamp, his quivering flesh torn from off his living =. 
body, while he was as yet conscious, yet helpless. The® 
rope that bound him is thar yet, as is also the very log. I` 
. mean the green swamp of reptiles, His crimes were far 
less than yours, yethe met that death, and you are to 


meet the same to-morrow.” 
A piercing cry of terror, and the trembling — cast 


himself at the commander’s feet. 
‘Mercy, mercy, from such a death; you are — 
you can’t meanit. Give mea pistol, rifle or poison, that 
I may perish by my own hand, but oht that awful doom 
in the swamp, do not, do vot consign me to it, it would 
be devilish, inhuman, murderous, 
* Do you speak of humanity ?” scornfully said the old. 
mean; “you poor wretch, your prayers won’t move us in 
our rcsolution, Were going to rid the country and the 
warld of ye.” 
“J cee my death warrent in your eyes. God of 6۳6۲ 
you are in earnest,” 
As Dalton uttered these words, he fell back acainst th 
wall, covering his face with his hands. a 
- “go,” he said; “leave me to myself; your captives 
wishes to be alone. ” ; k 
“We've not done yet, Dalton,” cried the commanders ; 
“ thai’s a surprise fur ye, Jenkins,” (to one of the men,) 
“open the door and admit those that are on the out- 
side,” 
The order was — the door w was opened, and Kate, 
Hager, Howard and Neganbo, entered the presence of the © 
Bes startled renegade, 
` His first glance fell on Kate, With a = glad ory, he 
= oa * | 
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Sherecoiled with Rê and two pioneers held him 
back, 
$ “Not dead,” he — — his hands and secîir- 
ging to free himself; “aliye, Zoe my daughter, and Hager. . 
aS “too, you will save me.” ; 
“Murderer,” said Kate in a trembling voice, t do not 
* call me your dauzhter; donot call upon me to save you. 
“ZT em not your child. Not one drop. of your. sluggish 
traitor’s blood flows through my veins, renegade man of 
blood,” 

‘t Zoe, my child, are you mad, that ‘you fail to recog 
nize your father f , 

“ No, Dick Dalton ;” and the brave girl took har father’s 
hand, and came forward ; “I do recognize mv father, Do 
you Know this man ? Look closely,” 

Daiton looked at the furrowed face of the hunter, Hows 
ard. A change, slight at first, came over his own face, 
He clasped his hand, and murmure js, 

. “Paul Howard P _ 5 

* Paul Howard |” echoed the — “the man whose 
wife was assassinated by your orders; whosé child you 
stole seventeen years ago, during the ‘Valley Slaughter,” 
and the father of this noble gitl! ب‎ : 

“A lie, E say, loudly cried Daiton ; “ zour daughter I- 
captured when a babe. I may as well confess it ۷ 

Since Í am to die. 1 took her to my tribe cf Shawuees 
-z and she became my slave, until, a while ago, she ram- 

Ta You see I have been amply revenged on you, 
i= Howard, for gaining the woman I loved. That was your 
sa echildg this is mine ۳ 






“ Poor, deluded . wretea! „What oe have you of =. 


E this ™ 
` “Hager, there,” he replied In a voice of exultstion , 
“ghe nursed her from tbe third day she was born; — 
woman, I shy, is this not true?” ¢ 
* Tt is,” answered Hager, quietly. ۰ 
You sce, hal hal sbe is my child; you woul 4 rob = 
me her in roxenge for my stealing yours,” — 


t 
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Hager began to speak now : 
- “Dalton,” she said, fixing her eyes upon nim, — 
speaking slowly, “near the end of last February, one. 
cold night, three of the settlement scouts, on their'way 5) 
home, picked up the stiff, dead body of ayoung girl, lying ee ۱ 
on the open prairie و‎ they bore it here, and buried it the 
next day. Do you know who it was?” 
“Who was it? Why, that runaway imp of Howard's, Ê 
to be sure, Curse it!” he hissed, ۱ 
“Unnatural wretch! do you know whom you curse; 
do you know whose daughter it was that was found dead 
in the snow last February ?” bitterly exclaimed old Hager. 
“ Again, I repeat, 16 was the daughter of Howard, his ۰ 
own daughter, whom I abducted seventeen years ago, and 
I have been avenged.” ' : 
“And so have I—terribly, fearfully,” said Hager, with 
a mysterious smile. 
*You—revenged for what, woman. ?” demanded Dale 
ton, wilh a secwl. 
“Listen, and you shall know. Dick Dalton, do you 
remember a stormy nightin August, twenty-one years ego, 
the night my husband passed the Red Briar Wood, with 
three bags of silver on his person, I see you do. You 
7 are aware thit the night was a stormy one, and very > 
dark; yet I saw you and your savage comrades attack 
my poor husband, I was concealed behind a thicket. Tyge 
saw my husband pass near where I lay concealed, I saw. 
you, asa flash of lightning came from the Heavens, meet 
my poor Tom, strike him senseless with a heavy club _ 
while you signaled for your Indians to come and dis 
patch him. They obeyed you, and he was cut te pieces 
before my eyes—the eyes of his wife, who looked there, 
unable to move or speak, until you had departed, carrying ~ 
your ill-gotten gains along with you. Dalton, from that 
hour I lived only to avenge my husband. Day axa night: 
[racked my brain to conceive some plan to avenge him 
yowhad murmured. At last, one night you came to my 
hut, and desired me to become nurse for your —— xS 
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your second wife, ‘t Forest Fiower’ was addicted to fiery 
Arink, and you — it would not be sate inthe Shawnee. ۰ 
camp. 
“You were not aware that these eyes had beheld you. 
-assassina‘e my husband. I readily consented, and the 
next night, instead of one babe, you brought two, both of 
the same age, apparently, and much alike. ‘The one, you 
ssid, with the red cord. around its neck was yours; the 
other, a child of aman you hated, and whom you intended. 
to make the slave and drudge of your Indian-Wife and 
yourself, After you had gone, @revengeful idea flashed 
into my brain. I now saw a way to avenge my husband. 
F would not kill you, no! but I decided to do ۵ 
that, when it wa» revealed to you, it would wring your 
hard he.rt. In a few words, Pil tell you how T took ay 
revenve. I changet the children, reversed their clothing, 
and when you had called after the child you had stolons 
youre¢eived your own babe, yet did not detect the inpo- 
sition, while I nursed aid protected the child of Paul 
Howard. That was my 1evenge, Dick Dalton.” 

A bluish tint” overspread his face, while one hand 
pressed his forehead, and the other was upon his heart, 

“ Hager,” he moaned, in a low, feeble voice, like that 
of a dying man, “ what is this you mean ۳ 

“T mean that the poor girl whom you used as a slave 
Was your own child, your own flesh and blood,” 

The man leaped forward and fell upon his knees at 
Hager’s feet : 
` “No, no!” he cried, as he snook tke a eaf and wrung 
‘his hands together; “no, oh, not Hager, good Hager, 
don’t tell me that ; say that you are joking ; say anything 
at all, but—the assassin of my own child | — no ! that’s 
horrible, too terrible.” 

“Richard Dalton,” said the woman in a so.emn voice, | 
“all I have revealed is-as true as Heaven.” 

Such grief those present never beheid from a man bo- 


` “She came to me tnat cod day, quietly said me rené 
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egade, as if — in meditation to himself, and said 
she. loved me as a father, and I cast her off and struck 
` her. Ob! how clearly I recollect it ; how sad she looked 
at me, and she went off to the woods that-cold night, and 
‘was found frozen to death afterwards on m ak Ont 


that was awful, awful ۳ 
را‎ Hie eyes were dry now, and he still was cn his knees 


` at Hager’s feet. 
. He bad remained thus some ‘three ‘minutes, when he | 


leaped to his feet, like a flash, started back, while a red 
stream of blood trickled trom Fis lips. ۱ 
۰ “And you, woman, you done it,” he madly yelled, - 
pointing at Hager; “ you put my heart under your foot, 
and tramped upon it, You changed the children, did you- 
say? A withering malediction upon you, and on you and - 
you,” designating Kate and Puut; “my bitterest curse 
on ye all,” — 
At this moment all turned to depart. 
' Hager turned her back upon the prisoner, ana walked 


after those departing, 
In a second, Dalton rushed upon the old woman, and 


grasping ber short, thin hair, jerked her suddenly back- 
wards, and, before slie could raise a ery for rescue, a sharp, 
kecn:-bladed dagger was twice buried in her bosom, driven 


. by the hand of the renegade. 
As Hager, with a piercing cry, fell to the floor, the ene 


tire pioneers re-entered, and saw, with horror, the poor 7 
woman weltering in her life-blood, and dying, 
Kate rushed to her good old — with afiood of tears, 
and raised her old head. 
_ Five or six men rushed upon the grinning murderer, 
“Don’t hurt him now,” Hager faintly said; “ reserve 
hiin for the tate he meets to-morrow.” 
Kate still held ber head on her knee, and looked down, 
tearfully, into Hager’s face, crying : 
-. “ Hager, darling, you are dying ۳ 
` Fes, Tovey 1” and the pale fare was covered with the 
_.@eath dew; “and 1 am gla’—oh, so glad, Kiss me! ۰ 
— your wrongs are — and my own — Ms 


j —— = — 


THE SHAWNEE WITCH, = = ره نا‎ Ses 


Te ese were her last. words, Kate, till sodig — 
` head, again kissed her, 
- The old woman smiled, her lips strove to speak, in 
vain, in vain, 

She lightly dropped her head — into Kat's inp, 
avd—so died ! | 
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CHAPTER XYI, 


—“ 


THE LAST ONE—LAST MOMENTS OF DALTON—DGOM OF ` 
DALTON IN THE GREEN SWAMP OF REPTILES—THE ۸ 
`. ENDS, AND THE CURTAIN FALLS. 
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THE next day dawned. 

4 It was the day fixe? for the execution of the Tenogade, - 
Dalton. : 

At noon that day, the renegade was taken from thre sete ` : 
tlement. 

Dalton wes dull, moody, and sullen, his head 
down, and his limbs trembled, as cvery step brought hius 7 
nearer ald nearer the dread place where he was to die. | 

Not a word was spoken on either side during the jour 
ney. — A 
Passing through a green glen they ‘constructed a raft, ` 
aud paddled to the opposite shore of a river that. waa on 
their route, ۴ 
+ Away off in the distance arose a Cense clump. 0۴60۵88 $ 
* At last the clump of trees is reached. 3 
? One hunter went before and pushed the entangled 
-bushes aside, so that the others might pass through with 

their trembling victim, 

All enter, and stand in a dismal, poisonous piace. 

Tt is the green swamp of reptiles. ; ~ 

A round circle of thick yellow-green trees, Rai seominu- 
ly of the same )بت(‎ while in the centie was a wide 
pool of dark, stagnant; green w ater, 

ta the tery beati ot this green swamp Was a ان‎ OM 
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grown trunk of a thick tree some six fect in height. — 
_. Alitraitors an’ renegades that fell into the power of 
_ the pioneers.of Banksville, met their fate on that moss 
` grown tree tiunk, in the swamp. 

Tt was called Reptile Swamp and it deserved its chaste 
ly name. 

The cyes of Dalton took in all the horrors of that 
swamp, at a single glance. ۱ 
` “Mercy, ifyou are men, mercy, mercy !” was his only 
čty. 

His appeals were unnoticed ; the pioneers eit not a 
word, but proceeded on witty their ee for 
death. 

A plank was procured and thrown across from where 
the nian stood, totne rock in the centre of the swamp, 
making a firm toot-hold for them to reach the rock and 
tree trunk. 

Four men crossed, leading Dalton, who prayed and 
cursed, and sought to regain htsreedom, 
After a few minutes they succeeded in reaching the 

-xeeution rock, 

“Terror and fear prevent the wretch from ی‎ 8 cry. 
or word, His tongue 18۶ ۰ 
Now they bind the victim to the strong moss-grown 
trunk, firm and secure, while his feet touch the narrow 
rock, and all hone of.mercy dies ‘from his heart. 
Tire pioneers turn aad cross the plank to where their 
companions stand on the shore, | 
“Mercy, for the love of Heaven,” is the imploring ery; 
but he received no answer, : 
The plank was drawn away, and the men all disap- 
peared. ۱ 
. His morning dream—the vision in the Block-house was 
realized at last: 
“Dat leye me,” he hysterically shiieked, as the last 
pioneer departed ; “don’t leave ! Come back, in Heaven's 
name, don’t leave me here to perish, to die by te mons 
ters of swarming lake. They will uot heed my cries, 
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they leave me alone in this awful swamp of death. 
Curse ye all, for fiends and: deyils—oh!. horror, horror.” 
With a snake-like twist; “Must Ibe bound ‘here alone 
» “to dielike a dog.” 7 i 

۱ “Dike و‎ dog you haye lived—like a dog so shall you 


` perish. 

i The speaker of these words pushed the branches and 
weeils aside, and stood upon the bank. It was the dwarf, 
Neganbo, i 

+ “Deformed devil,” cried the renegade, in consternation 
at this apparition; “slave of that accursed Paul Howard, 
why came you here f” 

“To gloat over your pain and downfall; to behold 
you, notorious murderer and unnatural traitor to your 
color and race. What a merited fate you meet.” 

“Begone from my sight! Oh, that I were free!” 

“But you are not 1:66 !” grinned Neganbo; ‘ but are 
bound, that you «may not interrupt the reptiles, while 
they | are eating your life away, and swarming aroun 
you. : 

* ee me no more, incarnate devil, deformed mon 
ster!’ ` 

“ I came to comfort you in your final hour,” mockingly 
cried the sarcastic ‘dwarf; “think of your murderous 
deeds; think of your good life, of the poor old woman 
who fell dead by your crimson hand last night; of the 
. child, your daughter—your own natural daughter—whom 
you killed with cruelty, and drove to-starvation and 
death; think of these, and die happy l” 

‘The dwarf stooped down and picked up a small, sharp- 
edged stone, and raised it aloft; then he hurled it with 
force at the helpless wretch. — 8 

It struck him on his bound hand, making adeep wound 
from which the blood flowed freely. 

"“ Coward !” he exclaimed, with pain, “why did you do 
that f” 

# Pll tell you, Dick Dalton. Look at your hand; it is 
bleeding freely, and the blood drops upon the rock, The 
smell of biood attracts the, monsters that inhabit. thi 
slimy pool. In the course of an hour these waters, 

so quiet, will be filled with a howling multitude of 
` gry reptiles. In two hours not a particle of your 
7 Jess body will be left. Farewell, Dalton ; your iey 

over.” 
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A grin, a laugh, and Neganbo, the dwarf, left, pe 
_ But, merciful powers, what paddling sound is that 
that falls upon his startled ears. | — —— = 
He shortly discovers, A huge, alligator-like monster 
- with shining back and open mouth is making rapid 
strides towards him, sniffing the air. ۱ 1 
- ‘wo hours after. : 1 3 — 
We look for the last time upon the log where the rene — 
gade was bound, ` — —— 
_ He has disappeared; the tree-trunk holds nothing but = 
` a couple of pieces of torn rags, and some humán flesh 
clings to the trunk, which, with the rock, is besmeare 
with bloo l. - 
` The green water around the centre rock haschanged its 
color to a crimson, a blood-red hue, Ser 
The swamp reptiles had become the executioners of — 
the renegade, — 
Thus he met his doom, as his cream predicted—food 
for monsters inthe Green Swamp Poot, ۱ 
“Down to the dust, and, as thou ۲۵۱۹۵6 away, - 
Even worms shalt perish on thy poisonous clay. ; 
BYRON. 
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CONCLUSION. 


— 


OUR romance draws to a close, ~ ۱ E eee 
Long life ani true happiness blessed the future life of 
our heroine, ما5‎ and her father; and not many months 
after the events of our last chapter, wedlock joined to- 
gether for life Kate Howard to the prem sing young — 
hunter, Howarth Melvin. - E 
Neganbo, like a faithful servant that he was, hover f. 
16۵۳۱۸۵۱ t.o Gay Peelwecoyered his daughter, x 
hammy Swipes—we must vot forget bim—was the ~ 
happy husband of Miss Sally Meee, now Mis. Swipes, the 
first Mrs, S. haying kindly © kicked the bucket” one- 





~ ight, and freed Sammy for ever. 


The backwood settlement, from the day of Dalton’s 
death, became ficurishing. It became the dreai and 
terror of the fronticr Indians, and was by them avoided. 

Our tale is done, and we drop the curtain on this our 

vekwood drama. Aas ۱ z : 

' hear the tramp of pioneers of nations yet to be, 7 K 
The first iow wash of waycs which soon shall vel! a haman seg.” 
= “ease FROATIAS BALLAD, 
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of Kentucky. 67. 
19. The Fearless Ranger. 68. 
20. The Haunted Trapper. 69. 
21. Madman of the Colorado. 70. 
22. The Panther Demon. 71. 
23. Slashaway, the Fearless. 72. 
24. Pine Tree Jack. 73. 
25. Indian Jim. 14. 
26. Navajo Nick. 7 
27. The Tusecarora’s Vow. 2 
28. Deadwood Dick, Jr. 78 
29. A New York Boy Among 79° 
the Indians. 30 
30. Deadwood Dick’s Big 81. 
Deal. 82. 
31. Hank, the Guide. 83. 
32. Deadwood Dick’s Dozen. 84 
33. Squatty Dick. 85. 
34. The Hunter’s Secret. 86 
35. The Woman Trapper. 87. 
36. The Chief of the Miami. gg. 
37. Gunpowder Jim. 89. 
38. Mad Anthony’s Captain. 900; 
39. The Rar” ‘ay “sreer. 91, 
40. Old Nier .. the wwa ~ 92. 
41. The Shadow Scout. 93 
42. Lantern-Jawed Bob. 94, 
43. The Masked Hunter. 95. 
44. Brimstone Jake. 96 
45. The Irish Hunter. 97. 
46. Dave Bunker. 98. 
47. The Shawnee Witch. 99. 
48. Big Brave. 100. 
49. Spider-Legs. 
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